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Mortimer. 

Haſleſi Quickly. „ 


Travellers, and Attendants. 


SCENE, ENGLAND. 


The FIRST PART of 


HENRY IV. 


4 n 
| COA N E, zhe Court in London. 


Enter King Henry, Lord John of Lancaſter, ' Earl «f 
Weſtmorland, and others. | 


King HEN A Y. 


O ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with Care, 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breathe ſhort-winded accents of new 
| broils | 
To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 
No more the thirſty entrance of this 
Soil | | 
Shall damp her lips with her own children's blood: 
No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs 


I Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes, 
IWhich, like the meteors of a troubled heav'n, 
* All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 
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6 The Firſt Part of 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 


And furious Cloſe of civil butchery, 
Shall now in mutual well- beſeeming ranks 


March all one way; and be no more oppos d 


Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 

The edge of war, like an ill-ſneathed knife, 

No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, _. .. 
(Whoſe ſoldier now, under whoſe bleſſed Croſs 
We are impreſſed, and engag'd to fight) 
Forthwith a Power of Engliſb ſhall-we levy; 

Whoſe arms were moulded in their mothers' womb 
To chaſe theſe Pagans, in thoſe holy fields 

Over whoſe acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feet, 

Which, fourteen hundred years apo, were nail'd 
For our advantage on the bitter Croſs. 

But this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, 

And bootleſs tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore, we meet not now: Then let me hear, 
Of you my gentle Coufin Wefmorland, 
What yeſternight our Council did decree, 

In' forwarding this dear expedience. 

Men. My Liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits of the Charge ſet down 
But yeſternight ; when, all athwart there came 
A Poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
Whoſe worſt was, that the noble Mortimer, 2 5 
Leading the men of Herefordſbire to fight 
Againſt th' irregular and wild Glendower,' | 
Was by the rude hands of that Fe/hman taken: 

A thouſand of his people butchered, 


Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 


Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, 
By thoſe Meſſbauomen done, as may not be, 
Without much ſhame, re- told or ſpoken of. . , 


K. Henry. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil | 


Brake off our buſineſs for the holy Land. 


Meß. This, matcht with other, did, my gracious lord; q 
For more uneven and unwelcome news *: | 
Came from the North, and thus it did import, 


tt 6828200 C 


On 
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1 On holy-rood day, the gallant Hat-/pur there, 


Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever. valiant and approved Scot, 
At Helmedon ſpent a fad and bloody hour: 
As by diſcharge of their artillery, 
And ſhape of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he, that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. 1 

K. Henry. Here is a dear and true induſtrious friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each ſoil 
Betwixt that Holmedon, and this Seat of ours: 
And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news, 
The Earl of Doauglas is diſcomfited, 55 
Ten thouſand bold Scots, three and twenty Knights, 
Balk'd in their own blood did Sir Valter ſee | 
On Holmedou's plains. Of priſoners, He!-/pur took 
Mordake the Earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon | 
To beaten Dowglas, and the Earls of Athol, 
Of Murry, Angus, and Menteith. | 


And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? 


A gallant prize? ha, couſin, is it not? 

Weſt. In faith, a conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of. 

K. g Yea, there thou mak'ſt me fad, and mak'f 

me ſin 

In Envy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon : 
A ſon, who is the theam of Honour's tongue: 
Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraighteſt plant; 
Who is ſweet Fortune's Minion, and her Pride : 
Whilſt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 
See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow | 
Of my young Harry. O could it be prov'd, 
That ſome night-tripping Fairy had exchang'd, 
In cradle-cloaths, our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet ; | 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts. What think you, 


Couſin, | | 
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Of this young Percy's pride ? the priſoners, 
W hich he in this adventure hath ſurpriz'd, 
To his own uſe he keeps, and ſends me word, 
I ſhall have none but Mordake Earl of Fife. 
Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Forcefer, 


Malevolent to you in all aſpects; 


Which makes him prune himſelf, and briſtle up 
The Creſt of youth againſt your Dignity, 


K. Henry. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this ; 
And for this cauſe a while we muſt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Feru/alem. 
Couſin, on Wedneſday next, our Council we 
Will hold at Windſor, ſo inform the lords: 
But come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 
'Than out of anger can be uttered. 


mißt. I will, my Liege. L Eæeuat 


SCENE, an Apartment of the Prince's, 
Enter Henry Prince of Wales, and Sir John Falſtaff. 


ral. RY OW, Hel, what time of day is it, lad ? 


P. Henry. Thou art ſo fat-witted with drink- 
ing old fack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and | 


ſleeping upon benches in the afternoon, that thou haſt 


forgotten to demand That truly, which thou would'ſt q 


truly know. What a devil haſt thou to do with the 


time of the day? unleſs hours were cups of ſack, and 
minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of bawds, and 
dials the ſigns of leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sun 
himſelf a fair hot wench in flame-colour'd taffata; 1 
ſee no reaſon why thou ſhould'f be ſo ſuperfluous, to 


demand the time of the day. 


Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal. For we, [ 
that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven ftars, and 
not by Phebus, he, that wandring knight ſo fair. And, 


I pray thee, ſweet wag, when thou art ar" 
PE cn od 


As ” Y 1 8 


. 


”s 


there. 


King HEN RV IV. 9 
God ſave thy Grace, (Majeſty, I ſhould ſay; for grace 
thou wilt have none.) ; 
P. Henry. What! none? | 
Fal. No, by my troth, not ſo much as will ſerve to 
be prologue to an egg and butter. | 
P. Henry. Well, how then? come, roundly, roundly— 
Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art King, 
let not us that are ſquires of the night's body, be call'd 
thieves of the day's booty. Let us be Diana's fore- 
ſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, minions of the Moon ; 
and let men ſay, we be men of good government, be- 
ing governed as the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt 
2 the Moon, under whoſe countenance we 
.Iireal, | 


4 


P. Henry. Thou fay'ſt well, and it holds well too; for 
the fortune of us, that are the Moon's men, doth ebb 
and flow like the Sea; being govern'd, as the Sea is, by 


the Moon. As for proof, now: a purſe of gold moſt 


reſolutely ſnatch'd on Monday night, and moſt diſſolute- 
ly ſpent on Tue/day morning; got with ſwearing, /ay 
by ; and ſpent with crying, bring in: now in as low an 
ebb as the foot of the ladder; and by and by in as high 
a flow as the ridge of the gallows. 

Fal. By the lord, thou ſay ſt true, lad; and is not 
mine Hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench ? 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of 
the caſtle; and is not a buff jerkin a moſt ſweet robe of 
 durance ? | a: | 1 
Fal. How now, how now, mad wag; what, in thy 
quips and thy quiddities? what a plague have I to do 
with a buff-jerkin ? | | | 
P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with my 
Hoſteſs of the tavern ? | 

Fal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning many a 


time and oft. 


P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part ? 
Fai. No, I'll give thee thy due, thou haſt paid all 
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Px Henry. Vea and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin 
{Wou'd ſtretch; and where it would not, I have uſed my 
* credit. a CP f 
Fal. Vea, and ſo ud it, that were it not here appa- 
rent, that thay, art heir apparent But, I pr'ythee, 
ſweet wag, ſhall, there be Gallows ſtanding in England, 
when thou art King ? and reſolution thus fobb'd as it is, 
with the ruſty curb of old father antick, the law ? Do 
not thou, when thou art a King, hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. - 

Fal. ShallI ? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a brave 

Judge. 8 | | 
P. Henry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: I mean, thou 


ſhalt have the hanging of the thieves, and ſo become a 


rare hangman. | 
Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 


with my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I can 
tell you. Es 7, oa | 15 

P. Henry. For obtaining of ſuits? —— 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of ſuits ; whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib-cat, or a lugg'd bear. | 

P. Henry. Or an old Lion, or a lover's lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou to a Hare, or the melan- 
choly of Moor. ditch ? e ene 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury fimiles ; and art, 
indeed, the moſt comparative, raſcalling, ſweet young 
Prince — But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more 
with vanity; I would to God, thou and I knew where 
a commodity of good names were to be bought: an old 
lord of the Council rated me the other day in the ſtreet 
about you, Sir; but I mark'd him not, and yet he talk'd 
very wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

P. Henry. Thou didit well; for wiſdom cries out in 
the ſtreets, and no man regards it. EA 
Fal. O, thou haſt damnahle iteration, and art, in- 
deed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done much 
harm unto me, Ha/, God org hee for it! Before I 


knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, if 
" * . 8 * ; 
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a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better than one of the 


wicked. I muſt give over this life, 'and I will give it 
over; by the lord, an I do not, I am a villain. I'll be 
damn'd for never a King's ſon in chriſtendom. | 
P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to morrow, 
act? . 
7725 Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baffle me. | 
P. Henry. I ſee a good amendment of life in thee, 
from praying to purſe-taking. 
Fal. Why, Hal, tis my vocation, Hal. Tis no fin 


for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins | ——— 


Now ſhall we know, if Gads-hill have ſet a match. O, 


if men were to be ſaved by merit, what hole in hell were 


hot enough for him 
Enter Poins. 


This is the moſt omnipotent Villain, that ever cry'd, 
Stand, to a true Man. _ | 


P. Henry. Good morrow, Ned. 5 | 
Poins. Good morrow, ſweet Hal. What ſays Mon- 


ſieur Remorſe ? what ſays Sir John ſack and ſugar ? 
Fack! how agree the devil and thou about thy ſoul, that 
thou ſoldeſt him on Good Friday laſt, for a cup of Ma- 


dera, and a cold capon's leg ? ; 
P. Henry, Sir Fohn ſtands to his word; the devil ſhall 


have his bargain, for he was never yet a breaker of 


proverbs; He will give the devil his due. 851 
Point. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word 


with the devil. 


P. Henry. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening the 


devil. 


Poins. But, my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, 
by four @tlock, early at Gads-hi//; there are pilgrims 


going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders 


riding to London with fat purſes. I have vizors for you 
all; you have horſes for yourſelves: Gads-hill lies to 


night in Rochefter, I have beſpoke ſupper to morrow 


night in Caf. cheap; we may do it, as ſecure as fleep : if 
i you 
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and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
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you will go, I will ſtuff your purſes full of crowns ; if 


you will not, tarry at home and be hang'd. : 

Fal. Hear ye, Yedward ; if I tarry at home, and go 
not, PII hang you for going. | 

Poins. You will, chops? 

Fal Hal, wilt thou make one ? . 

: — Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my 
aith. 

Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good 
fellowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſ not of the blood 
royal, if thou dar'ſt not cry, ſtand, for ten ſhillings. 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be a mad- 


cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well ſaid. Fe. 
P. Henry. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 
3 By the lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou art 

ing. 1 ; 1 
P. Henry, I care not. | 
» Poins. Sir Fohn, I pr'ythee leave the Prince and me 


alone; I will lay him down ſuch reaſons for this adven- ö 


ture, that he ſhall go. | 
Fal. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of perſuaſion, 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou ſpeak ſt 
may move, and what he hears may be believ'd ; that 
the true Prince may (for recreation-ſake,) prove a falſe 
thief; for the poor abuſes of the time want countenance. 
Farewel, you ſhall find me in Eaft-cheap. 1 5 
P. Henry. Farewel, thou latter ſpring! Farewel, all- 
hallown ſummer ! - RES 
Poins. Now, my good ſweet hony lord, ride with us 
to morrow. I have a jeſt to execute, that I cannot 


manage alone. Falftaff,  Bardolfe, Peto, and Gads-hill, ; 


ſhall rob thoſe men that we have already .way-laid ; 
yourſelf and I will not be there; and when they have 
the booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut this head 
off from my ſhoulders. 


forth ? | | * 
Poins. Why, we will ſet forth before or after them; 


our 


[Exit Fal. 


P. Henry. But how ſhall we part with them in ſetting 


King HENRY IV. 13 
our pleaſure to fail ; and then will they adventure upo - 
the exploit themſelves, which they ſhall have no ſooner 
atchiev'd, but we'll ſet upon them. 15 

P. Henry. Ay; but, tis like, they will know us by 
our horſes, by otir habits, and by every other appoint- 


q ment, to be ourſelves. 


Poins. Tut, our horſes they ſhall not ſee, I'll tye them 
in the wood; our vizors we will change after we leave 
them; and ſirrah, I have caſes of buckram for the 
nonce, to immask our noted outward garments. 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 
Point. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true-bred cowards as ever turn'd Back; and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he ſees reaſon, I'll forſwear 
arms. The virtue of this jeſt will be, the incomprehen- 
ſible lies that this ſame fat rogue will tell us when we meet 
at ſupper; how thirty at leaſt he fought with, what 
wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ; and, 
in the reproof of this, lies the jeſt. 5 N 

P. Henry. Well, Ill go with thee; provide us all 


f things neceſſary, and meet me to morrow night in Zaf- 


cheap, there ['1] ſup. .Farewel. 
Poins. Farewel, my Lord. 
P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold 


: The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs; 


Yet herein will I imitate the Sun, 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 
To ſmother up his beauty from the world; 
That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, 
By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 


. 4 of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays, 


To ſport would be as tedious as to work 
But when they ſeldom come, they wiſht-for come, 
And nothing pleaſeth but rare Accidents. 


i So when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 


And pay the debt I never promiſed ; 


By how much better than my word I am, 
By ſo much ſhall I falſify mens hopes; 


And, 


[Exit Poins. 


- 


— 


— 


R | EPR ET TINY LT” - ___—_ = * 
$5.4 & & ” PR - 8 dne — 8 1 x 


2 
"x * — 


Pg ee 


ccc 


—— — 


- * 
— 9 ts >> 2 — 


— 
. - ˙ m ˙ꝛ˙Z4A T i ee a a ER 


ee 9 
PU ů—²ͤ 2 — —⏑ ⏑ — —5 


r 


14 The Firſt Part of 


And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 


My Reformation, glittering o'er my fault, 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Than That which hath no foil to ſet it off. 

I'll ſo offend, to make offence a skill; f 3 
Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I will, [EExit. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment in | 


the Palace. 


Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worceſter, Hot- 


ſpur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others, 


K. Henry. 
perate, | 


Unapt to ſtir at theſe indignities ; 

And you have found me ; for accordingly 

You tread upon my patience : but be ſure, 

I will from henceforth rather be myſelf, _ 

Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition, 

Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, 
And therefore loſt that title of Reſpect, = 
Which the proud ſoul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 


Mor. Our Houſe, my ſovereign Liege, little deſerves F 
'The ſcourge of Greatneſs to be aled on it; 


Y blood hath been too cold and tem- ö 


And that ſame Greatneſs too, which our own hands 47 
Have help'd to make ſo portly. | 3 Ot 
North. My good lord, 3 | Ar 
K. Henry. Norceſier, get thee gone; for I do ſee He 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye. | IJ Tec 
O Sir, your preſence is too bold and peremptory 3 An 
And Majeſty might never yet endure | Of 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow. 2 3 Ar 
You have good leave to leave us. When we need W. 
Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you. An 
| 0 [Exit Worceſter. Th 
You were about to ſpeak. | [Ta Northumberland. Ou 
North. Yes, my good lord. TEEN „ 
Thoſe priſoners, in your Highneſs' name demanded, 80 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, He 


Were, 
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Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength deny'd 

As was deliver'd to your Majeſty. 

Or Envy therefore, or Miſprifion, 

Is guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. _ 
Hot. My Liege, I did deny no priſoners, 

But I remember, when the fight was done, 


When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
2 Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upon my {word ; 


Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd ; 
Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin, new-reap'd, 


Shed like a ſtubble-land at harveſt home. 
He was perfumed like a milliner; 

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb, he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

He gave his noſe: and took't away again 


2 Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 


Took it in ſnuff. — And till he ſmil'd, and talk'd ; 


And as the ſoldiers bare dead bodies by, 
He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 


wn, 


| 
ds 


fy 
ee 


eſerves | 


To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſom coarſe 
Betwixt the wind, and his Nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He queſtion'd me: amongſt the reſt, demanded 


My priſoners, in your Majeſty's behalf. 
I, then all-ſmarting with my wounds being cold, 


(To be ſo peſter'd with a popinjay,) 

Out of my Grief, and my impatience, 
Anſwer'd, neglectingly, I know not what; 
He ſhould, or ſhould not; forthe made me mad, 


: To ſee him ſhine ſo brisk, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 


| And talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, :- 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds; (God fave the mark) 


And telling me, the ſovereign'ſt thing on earth — 


© 


Were, I 


Was Parmacity, for an inward bruiſe; 
And that it was great pity, ſo it was, 
reeſter. 
zerland. F Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 
Which many a good, tall fellow had deſtroy'd 
So cowardly : And but for thele vile guns, | 
He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. 


This villainous falt- petre ſhould be digg'd 
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16 The Pirſt Part of 
This bald, unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
I anſwer'd indireQly, as I ſaid ; 
And I beſeech you, let not this report 
Come current for an accuſation, 
Betwixt my love and your high Majeſty. 
Blunt. The circumſtance conſider'd, good my lord, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, | 
To ſuch a perſon, and, in ſuch a place, 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die ; and never riſe 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 
K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his Priſoners, 
Both with proviſo and exception, 
That we at our own charge ſhall ranſom ſtraight 
His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer; 
Who, on my foul, hath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to fight 
Againſt the great magician, damn'd G/lendowwer $ 
Whoſe daughter, as we hear, the Earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with fears, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themſelves ? 
No; on the barren mountains let him ſtarve; 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall ask me for one penny coſt 
To ranſom home revolted Mortimer. 
Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign Liege, 
But by the chance of war; to prove That true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When on the gentle Sewern's ſedgie bank, 
In fingle oppoſition, hand to hand, - 
He did confound the beſt part of an hour | 
In changing hardiment with great Glendoauer: | 
'Three times they breath'd, and three times did they Sink, a 
Upon agreement, of ſwift Sewern's flood; g 
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, * 
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King HENRY IV. 17 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, | 


And hid his criſp'd head in the hollow bank, 
Blood · ſtained with theſe valiant Combatants. 


Never did baſe and rotten Policy 


Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds; 
Nor ever could the noble Mortimer : 


Receive ſo many, and all willingly, 
Then let him not be ſlander'd with Revolt. 
K. Henry. Thou doſt belie him, Percy, thou belieſt 
. . | 
He never did encounter with G/zndower ; 
He durſt as well have met the Devil alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. | 
Art not aſham'd ? but, firrah, from this hour 
Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer. 
Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 


Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me 


As will diſpleaſe you—My Lord Northumberland, 


We licence your departure with your ſon. 

Send us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. 43 

| by | 3 ff Henry, 
Hot. And if the Devil come and roar for them. 


7 T will not ſend them. I will after ſtraight, 


And tell him ſo ; for I will eaſe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 


North. What, drunk with choler ? ſtay, and pauſe a 


while ; 


# Here comes your uncle. 


Enter Worceſter. 


Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 


; Yes, I will ſpeak of him; and let my ſoul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him, 


. In his behalf, I'll empty all theſe veins, 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop in duſt, 
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3 As this ingrate and cankred Bolingbroke.. 


But I will lift the downfall'n Mortimer 
As high i'th' Air as this unthankful King, 


N.rth» 


18 De Firſt Part of | 


North. Brother, the King hath made your Nephew ! 
mad. | [e Worceſter. : 


Mor. Who ſtrook this heat up, after I was gone? 
Hot. He will, forſooth, have all my priſoners: 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 
Of my Wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale, 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling ev'n at the name of Mortimer. | 
Mor. I cannot blame him; was he not proclaim'd, 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood?) 
North. He was: I heard the Proclamation ; 
And then it was, when the unhappy King 
(i hoſe wrongs in us, God'pardon I) did ſet forth 
on his 1-44 expedition; | 
F. om whence he, intercepted, did return 
'To be depos'd, and ſhortly murdered. 


Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the world's wide mouth 1 


Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. 


Hot. But ſoft, I pray youz— did King Richard then ; 


Proclaim my brother Mortimer - 
Heir to the Crown? 
North. He did; myſelf did hear it. : 
Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin King, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtary'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you, that ſet the Crown | 
Upon the head of this forgetful man, 
And for his ſake wear the deteſted blot 
Of murd'rous Subornation ? ſhall'it be, 7 
That you a world of curſes undergo, . 
Being the agents or baſe ſecond means, . 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather ? 
(O pardon me, that I deſcend ſo low, | 
To ſhew the line and the predicament 
Wherein you range under'this ſubtle King) 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe days, - 
Or fill up Chronicles in time to come, > 
That men of your Nobility and Power 


Ingag' d them both in an unjuſt behalf! 


( As Both of you, God pardon it! have done:) 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely Roſe, 
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| King HENRY IV. 19 

ä And plant this Thorn, this Canker Bolingbrole? 
— wa And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom theſe ſhames ye underwent ? 
2 No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
2 Your baniſh'd Honours, and reſtore yourſelves 


. Into the good thoughts of the world again. 


n'd, 


Revenge the jeering and diſdain'd contempt 


4 Of this proud King, who ſtudies day and night 
2 To anſwer all the debt he owes unto you, 


- 7 Ev'nwith the bloody payments of your deaths: 


That are your priſoner 
And 


| | Therefore, I ſay— 


War. Peace, Couſin, ſay no more. 


1 And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick · conceiving diſcontents 


I'll read you matter, deep and dangerous; 


q As full of peril and advent'rous ſpirit, 


As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 


On che unſtedfaſt footing of a ſpear. 


Hot. If he fall in, good night, or ſink or ſwim: 


; Send Danger from the eaſt unto the well, 


So Honour croſs it from the north to ſouth ; 


: And let them grapple.— O] the blood more ſtirs 
To rouze a Lion, than to ſtart a Hare. 


North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 
Hot. By heav'n, methinks, it were an eaſy leap, 


1 To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd Moon 
Or drive into the bottom of the Deep, | 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground, 


And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks: 


So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without Corrival all her Dignities. 


But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip ! | 
Mor. Heapprehends a world of figures here, 


, But not the form of what he ſhould attend. 
Good Coutin, give me audience for a while, 


Hot. I cry you mercy. 
Mor. Thoſe ſame noble Scots, 


Het. 
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Why, what a deal of eandied Courteſy 


20 The Firſt Part of 
Hot. I'll keep them all. 7 
By heav'n, he ſhall not have a Scot of them: 
No, if a Scot would fave his ſoul, he ſhall not; 
Pl keep them, by this hand. 
Mor. You ſtart away, | 
And lend no ear unto my purpoſes ; 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keep. 
Hot. I will; that's flat: | 
He faid, he would not ranſom Mortimer: 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer : 
But I will find him when he lies aſleep, . 
And in his ear ['ll holla, Mortimer! 2 
Nay, I will have a Starling taught to ſpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 
To keep his anger ſtill in motion, 
Mor. Hear you, couſin: a word. 
Hot. All Studies here I ſolemnly defy, 
Save how to gall and pinch. this Bolingbroke : 
And that ſame ſword-and-buckler Prince of Wales, 
(But that, I think, his father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance,) 
I'd have him poiſon'd with a pot of ale. 
Wor. Farewel, my kinſman ; I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd toattend. AA. 
Norib. Why, what a waſp-tongu'd and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood, 43 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? = 
Hot. Why, look you, I am whipt and ſcourg'd with | 
„ es, | 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician Bolingbroke : . 
In Richard's time—— what do ye call the place? 
A plague upon't - it is in Glo'ferſhire—— 
*T was where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept 
His uncle Jr where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this King of Smiles, this Bolingbroke : 
When you and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 
North. At Barkly caſtle. | 
Hot. You ſay true: 
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King HEN RV IV. 21 
his fawning greyhound then did proffer ne! 
Look, when his infant fortune came to age.—— 
And gentle Harry Percy —and kind coufin— 

FT he Devil take ſuch cozeners—God forgive me 
ood uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again. 

e' Il ſtay your leiſure. - 

Hot. I have done, i' faith. 
Mor. Then once more to your Scot priſoners. 


Deliver them without their ranſom ſtraight, 
And make the Dowg/as? Son your only mean 
For Pow'rs in Scotland; which, for divers reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſur'd, 
Will eaſily be granted, —You, my lord, [7 North. 
ZYour Son in Scotland being thus employ'd, 
Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well beloy'd, 
Th' Arch-biſhop. | 
Hot. York, is't not ? 
* Mor. True, who bears hard 
— Mis brother's death at Briſtol, the lord Scroop; 
I ſpeak not this in eftimation, 
As what, I think, might be; but what, I know, 
Is ruminated, plotted and ſet down; | 
And only ſtays but to behold the face 
Pf that occaſion, that ſhall bring it on. 
Hot. I ſmell it : on my life, it will do well. 
North. Before the game's a- foot, thou ſtill lett'ſt ſlip; 
Hor. It cannot chooſe but be a noble Plot; | 
And then the Power of Scoz/and, and of York 
To join with Mortimer; ha 
Mor. So they ſhall. 
Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 
Mor. And'tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed 
To fave our heads, by raiſing of a head: 
For, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 
The King will always think him in our debt; 
And think, we deem ourſelves unſatisfy'd, 
Till be hath found a time to pay us home,. 


| [ To Hot-ſpur, 
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And ſee already, how he doth begin 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. clot | 
Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
Wor. Couſin, farewel. No further go in this 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your — 5 "os 
When time is ripe, which will be ſuddenly, 
Pl ſteal to G/endower, and lord Mortimer, 
Where you, and Dowg/as, and our Pow'rs at once, 
(As I will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, | Þ 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 18 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. | 
_ Farewel, good brother; we ſhall thrive, I 
truit, . | | 
Hot. Uncle, adieu: O let the hours be ſhort, 
| Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our Sport! 
| | [ Exeunt, 


ACT 


II. 
8 C E N E, an Im at Rocheſter, 


Enter a Carrier with a Lanthorn in his Hand. 


3: CARRIER. 


3 EIGH ho! an't be not four by the day, I'll 
I | be hang d. Charles wain is over the new chim- 

ney, and yet our horſe not packt. What, oftler ? 
OV. [within.] Anon, anon. 3 
1 Car. I pry'thee, Tom, beat Cuit's ſaddle, put a few 
flocks in the Point: the poor jade is wrung in the withers, 
put of all ceſs. | 7 | 


Enter another Carrier. 


g nd that is the next way to give poor jades the bots: 


1 is houſe is turn' d upſide down, ſince Robin Oſtler 5 


1 Car. Poor fellow never joy'd ſince the price of oats 


Tſe, it was the death of him. 
2 Car. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe in all 
London road for fleas: I am ſtung like a Tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench ? by th' Maſs; there's ne'er a 
Fing in Chriſtendom could be better bit, than I have 
Fen fince the firſt cock. | | | | 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne er a jourden, and 
en we leak in your chimney ; and your chamber-lie 
eeds fleas like a Loach * 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank here as a dog, 


1 Car. 
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rent, that I told you yeſternight, There's a Franklin, 
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1 Car. What, oftler, come away, and be hang'd, come; 


. 2 
2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two as 


razes of ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing- that 

Croſs. | = þ 

yy Car. Odsbody, the Turkies in my panniers are | will 
uite ſtarv d. What, oftler? a plague on thee ! haſt } G 

thou never an eye in thy head? canſt not hear? an hes 

*twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate F 


of thee, I am a very villain. Come and be hang d, f the 


haſt no faith in thee? | I las 2 
Wh e e ell. ba 
Cad. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ? | oy 
Car. I think, it be two o'clock. eg. Fara 
Cadi. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee my f to d. 
gelding in the ſtable. 1 8 mou 


1. Car. Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; I know a trick worth all v 
** of that, ane 1 n. = 1 
ads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. chi 
2 Car. 17 when? canſt tell? lend me thy lanthorn 150 
gquoth-a ! marry, I'll ſee thee hang d firſt. 
Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to come 
to London ? i | , | | 
2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mygges, we'll call up 
the gentlemen ; they will along with company, for they 
have great Charge.  [Exeunt Carriers. 


Ester Chamberlain. 3 
| 1H bt It We ſt 
Gad. What, ho, chamberlain —— Jof Fei 
Chamb. At hand, quoth piclæ purſe. wa Cha 


Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth the To we 
chamberlain ; for thou varieſt no more from picking of vi 


purſes, than giving direction doth from labouring. 62 4 
Thou lay ſt the plot how. + | Sir py 
Chamb. Good morrow, maſter Gadi- Bill; it holds cur. 


1 

m 

* 

4 3 
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j King HENRY IV. 29 
me in the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks 
with him in gold; I heard him tell it to one of his 

company laſt night at ſupper; a kind of auditor, one 
, that 7,4 abundance, of Charge too, God knows what : 
they are up already, and call for eggs and butter. They 
- 3 will away preſently. - | 
haſt 3 Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with St. Nichoias, 

an \Y clarks, I'll give thee this neck. © 
Pate Chamb. No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that for 
8 d, ebe hangman; for, I kuow, thou worſhipp'|t St. Nicho- 
las as truly as a man of falſhood may. | 
 Gads.. What talk'ft thou to me of the hangman ? if I 
hang, Ill make a fat pair of gallows. For if I hang, 
old Sir Jobn hangs with me, and, thou know'ſt, he's 
no ſtarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that thou 
I dream'ſt not of, the which, for ſport-ſake, are content 
my to do the profeſſion ſome grace; that would, if matters 
i ſhould be loak'd into, for their own credit ſake, make 
vorth all whole. I am join'd with no foot - land- rakers, no 
N long ſtaff- ſix- penny · ſtrikers, none of thoſe mad Muſta« 
2 chio-purple-hu'd- malt worms; but with nobility and 
hom, iJ tranquillity ; burgomaſters, and great Moneyers ; ſuch 
| Ras can hold in, ſuch as will ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak ; 


come ¶ and ſpeak, ſooner than drink; and drink, ſooner than 


pray; and yet I lye, for they pray continually unto their 


le, I Saint the Commonwealth; or rather, not pray to her, 


all up but prey on her; for they ride up and down on her, and 
r they make her their boots. 
Tiers. Cbanb. What, the commonwealth their boots? will 
ſhe hold out water in foul way? | 

Gads. She will, ſhe will ; juſtice hath liquor'd her. 
We ſteal, as in a caſtle, cock-ſure ;- we have the receipt 
Jof Fern-ſced, we walk invifible. 

I Chanb. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholden 
h ar Fo the night, than the Fern- ſeed, for your walking in- 
ing of ' WT 


Fvidble. . 
urine 
Pir purchaſe, as I am a true man. 


ds cur- 1 | | 
Cbanb. 


inklin, 


* > 

m ; 

, 5 
8 * 


Gads., Give me thy hand: chou ſhalt have a ſhare in 


1 * * 
2 TS 
xx ds 


8 
—— — 
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* -ngEp Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falſe | 

thie 

Sad... Go to, Homo is a common name to all Aen. 
Bid the oſtler bring my gelding out of 122 ſtable. Fare- 
wel, ye muddy knave. : RW | 


SCE N E changes is the ighg, 


Enter Priace Henry, Poins, ard aa 


Poins. OME, ſhelter, ſhelter ; I have w_— | 
Faltafs horſe, and he frets like a nd 
velvet | 


F. Henry. Stand cloſe. 
Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Point, Point, and be hang'd, Poins! | 
P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd raſcal, what a bra | ; 
doſt thou keep ? 
Fal. What, Poins ! Half mmm Wh 
P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the bill, ru Ane 
go ſeelæ him. l 
Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that thief's company : | 
the raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, and 'ty'd him, I know W | 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the ſquare G4 
farther afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, I doubt Fal. 
not but to die a fair death for a1 this, if I ca hang- Þ Porn 
ing for killing that rogue. I have forſworn his com- Pardo 
pany hourly any time this two and twenty year, and 0 
yet I am bewitch'd with the rogue's company. If the 
| raſcal have nat given me medicines to make me love 
him, I'll be hang'd ; it could _ 5 Ag a I have drunk % 
medicines. Poins! Hal! a pl n you both. 
Bardolph | ! Peto ! I'll ſtarve, fs PII a foot further. 
An 'twere not as good a deed as to drink, to turn | 
true- man, and to leave theſe rogues, I am tlie verieſt 
varlet that ever chew'd with a tooth, Eight yards of 
uneven ground, is threeſcors and ten miles afoot with | 
me: 


1 [4 3 


IP 
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4 e: and the ſtony-hearted villains know-it well enough. 
\ plague upon't, when thieves cannot be true one to 
„ Inother. [They wohifle.} Whew!—— a plague upon 
ou all. Give me my horſe ; you rogues, give me my 
horſe, and be hang d. 


P. Henry. Peace, ye fat Mb lye down, lay thine ear 


„ Poſe to the ground, and liſt if chou canſt hear the tread 
„ Pf a tree e * 2 
eo: | a ou an cavers'to fe me up again, n 
_ Wown? 'Sblood, I'll _ bear mine on fleſh ſo 5 
yved foot again, for all che coin in thy father's exchequer. 
m'd What a plague mean ye, to colt me thus? 
8 Ti HO Thou lieſt, e AE e thou art 
acolted, 

Fal. I priythee, good Prince Hal, hes: me to my 
Porſe, King's 
Ip. rp. Out, you rogue ſhall I be your oſtler ? 
u.. Go hang thyſelf in thy own heir-apparent gar- 
awil- fers; if. L be ta'en," Pl peach for this; an I have not 


Sallads. made on you all, and ſang to filthy tunes, let a 
up of ſack be my poiſon ; ; when a __ is o * 
a afoot too! I hate it. 


2 Enten n, * un. 
nare Sadr. Stand, | 


bt 3 Fal. So I do = a.” 
mg - 4 Point. O, lo agyinl wy Setter, 1 know his voice : : 
om- ardalph, hat news ? f 

b Bard, Fa & ye, caſeye; on with your viſors; there” 3 
[ _y of the King's, coming down the ts” tis going to 
1 s Exchequer, 


unk T. You lie, you rogue, tis going to the King's 
oth. Nvern. 
her. Gad. There's enough to make us all. 


turn Fal. To be hang d. 

rieſt P. Henry. Sirs, you four ſhall 28 them i in the 1 nar- 
; of I lane: Ned Poins and T will walk lower; if they 
vith { e from your encounter, then _— light on us, 


„ 
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Peto. But how many be of them? | F don, 
| Gads. Some eight or ten. Y 42 


Fal. Zounds I will they not rob my * 1 7 
P. Herm. What, a coward, Sir Fohbn Passes 2 3 
Fal. Indeed, I am not So of Gaunt, your grand- | £5 
lather ; but yet no coward, Hal. „ 
P. Henry.: Well, we'll leave that to the proof. - WMhorſ 


Poins. Sirrah, Fack, thy horſe ſtands behind the arrai 
hedge ; When thou need'ſt him, there ſhalt thou fad | 


him; farewel, and ſtand faſt. P. 
Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike lim, if I ſhould be hang d. 5. 
P. Henry. Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? nn 11 
Pains. Here, hard by : ſtand cloſe. : 

Fal. Now my maſters, happy man be his dole, * Ts 5 

* man to his buſineſs. f 

0 9 nter Travellers. 1 | Jr, 
| £ e 
* 5x02 Ch es] the boy ſhall tad's our f horſes] So ſt. 


down the Hill; we'll walk RR a Derr and eaſe _ Each 


dur leg | | | aa 
Thieves. 8 en ben ee ] And 
Trav. Jeſu bleſs us! Were 


Fal. Strike; down with them, cut the villains FEM Po 
ah ! whorſon caterpillars; bacon- fed. knaves ; ; they hate 
us youth; down with them, fleece them. 

Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours for! 
ever. 

Fal. Hang Ye, eg orbellied kunde, are yon undone! 
no, ye fat'cliufts,” I. would your ſtore were here. On, 
bacans, on! what, ye knaves ? young men muſt live 
you are grandi Jurors, are ye? we'll Jare ye 1'faith. . 


IB 


* rob and bind them ; : Era | nn 

1 not t 

11 he ſn 

Eater Prives 2 2 Poins. 4 Yores « 


P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true heel Sag Wo 95 
could _ and 1 rob the * and go merrily to wo! tis d- 


don 


und- 5 E nter 7 den again. 
= | Fal Come, my Maſters, let us ſhare, and then to 
J horſe before day; an the Prince and Poins be not two 
the arrant cowards, there's no equity ſtirring. There's no 
id more valour in that Poins, than in a * e 
Pe. Henry. Your mer © 2567 We: 
d. 1 Points. Villain! 
. [4s they are haring, 5% Para Poins fat upon - 
8 | them. They all run. | @Way, and Falſtaff after a 
ay I; Slo or two runs away tao, leaving the booty be 
J hind them. 
P. 3 7 0 Got with. much eaſe. | Now merrily to 
9 orie: | 2 
© FThe thieves are ſcatter'd, and poſſeſs'd with fear a 
horſes So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet ech other; 
eaſe Be 1 5 ak * PL. 24 ; . 
away, Ne, ow Tal weats to death, 
And Jards the lean earth as Caſio mY . 
Were't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him. | 
ow 3 Pons. How the rogue roar d! LExeunt. 
ate 
; Forl SCE N E, Lord Percy”: s Houſe. . 
lone !: Enter Hot-ſpur ** realing a letter. 
On, ._ 
live B UT for mine own part, my bord, I could Be abell con- 
3 tented to be there, in reſpect of the love 1 bear your 
renn, 3 Houſe. He could be contented to be there; why is he 
not then? i» respect ef the howe be bears our Houſe ! 
j he ſhews in this, he loves his own barn better than he 
loves our Houſe: Let me ſee ſome more. The pur. 
eee you undertake is dangerous. Why, that's certain: 
+ nol "tis dangerous to take a cold, to drink: but 


4 
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don, it would be argument for a week, lau * for 2 
month, anda good jeſt for ever. a 


e W I hear them coming 


© Mis "I 
MS © 


=” 


7 . e * 2 9 
® 64 _ - 
*, - ” —- £ - [2 
f 


>. 


PF 


„ 


8 


we pluck this flower, ſafety. The purpoſe you . undertake © 


the coxnterpoiſe of ſo. great an oppoſition. Say you ſo, 


| Why, my lord of Ter, commends the plot, and the 


30 The Firſt Part of a 1 
I tell you, my lord fool, out of this nene, danger, h/ 
is dangerous, the friends you haue named uncertain, the 2 5 oof 


time ſelf unſorted, and your whole plot too light, for n th. 
ſay youſo? I fay unto you again, you are a ſhallow mn 
cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack brain is C 

this ? By the lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was %; 7021 
laid; our friends true and conſtant: a good plot, good Hf pa 
friends, and full of expectation; an excellent plot, very Of ba 
good friends. What a froſty- ſpirited rogue is this? Of pri 
general courſe of the action. By this hand, if I were Fans 
now by this raſcal, I could brain him with his lady's *, 
fan, Is there not my father, my uncle, and 'myſelf, 
Lord Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen ; 
Glendewer / Is there not beſides, the Dowglas? have 
I not all their letters, to meet me in arms by the 
ninth of the next month? and are there not ſome of 


them ſet forward already? What a Pagan raſcal is this? Fr . 
an infidel. Ha! you ſhall ſee now, in very fincerity Bome 


of fear and cold heart, will he to the King, and laß 
open all our proceedings. O, I could divide myſelf, 7} 
and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh of skimmd 
milk with ſo honourable an action. Hang him, let him 
tell the King. We are prepared, I will ſet forward to 


night. Sera 
| : Hot. 
Enter Lady Percy. 3 80 

| 3 S 
How now, Kate ! J muſt leave you within theſe. two Het. 
hours. „ N | X Sert 
Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone ? Hor. 
For what offence have I this fortnight been ell, 1 
A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 1 id Bu 
Tell me, ſweet lord, what is't that takes from these Ladz 


Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep ? , 
Why doſt thou bend thy eyes upon the earth? ; 3 


— 


King HENRY IV. 5 
nd ſtart ſo often, when thou ſitt'ſt alone; 

Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks ? 

ww And given my treaſures and my rights of thee, 

fro thick-ey'd muſing, and curſt melancholy ! 

In thy faint ſlumbers I by thee have watcht, 


*r And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: 
0 Bpeak terms of manage to thy bounding ſteed ; 


Cry, courage! to the field ! and thou haſt talk'd 
dave Pf ſallies, and retires ; of trenches, tents, 

ö Of paliſadoes, frontiers, parapets ; 

Of baſilisks, of cannon, culverin, 

Oft priſoners ranſom, and of ſoldiers ſlain, 


the L And all the current of a heady fight. | 
15 hy ſpirit within thee hath been fo at war, 
Bf by And thus hach fo beftir'd thee in thy ſleep, 


That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 
Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed ſtream : 

And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear d, 

Puch as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath 

On —_ great ſudden haſte. O, what portents are 
TIty Þome heavy buſineſs hath my lord in hand, 


7 And I mutt know it; elſe he loves me not. 
0; Het. What, bo! is Gilliams with the packet gone? 
him | 

d 3 3 Enter Servant. 


Serv. He is, my lord, an hour agone 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horſes from the 
Serv. One horſe, my lord, he brought ev'n now. 

Hot. What horſe ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not? 
Serv. It is, my lor. 

Hot. That roan ſhall be my Throne. 

Fell, I will back him ſtraight. O Efperance/ 

Bid Butler lead him forth into the Park. 

Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hur. What ſay'it thou, my lady? : | 

Tech. What is it carries you away? | | 


32 The Firſt Part of 
Hot. Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. © 
Lady. Cut, you mad-headed ape! A weazel hath 1 not | 

Such a deal of ſpleen as you are toſt with; 
In faith, I'll know your buſineſs, that I will. 
J fear, my brother Mortimer doth ſti e 
About his Title, and hath ſent for you | 
To line his enterprize: but if you go—  - 3 | 
Het.——So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love. FS C 
Lady. Come, come, you Paraquito, anſwer me A 
Directly to this queſtion, I ſhall ak. | 4 
1'il break thy little finger, Har, | a3 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. ; 
Hot. Away, away, you. trifler —love? I love thee | 1 
not, | P. H. 
I care not for thee, Kate z+this is no weeks: 


To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips. A, 
We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd Crowns, ; 4 85 
And paſs them current too — gods me! my horfſm. 2 
What fav'ſt thos, Rate? what RT thou have in . 1 
me 7 eall 
Leay. Do ye not love me? do yo not, indeed os f my J 
Well, do not then. For fince you love me not, T 0 


I will not love myſelf. Do you not love me ? 


Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no? me fle 
the Come, ke hea fon yo ride? - 2 5 
And when I am o' horſe- back, I will ſwear Fey c 
love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate, F re 
J muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me, 8 
Whither I go; nor reaſon, where about. 3 wo 
Whither I muſt, I muſt ; and to conclude, __—_ 
This evening moſt I leave thee, gentle Kate. - i mages 
I know you wiſe ; but yet no further wiſe | * is 

Than Harry Percy's wife. Conſtant you are, 5 5 ou 
But yet a woman; and for ſecreſy, OW ©.» 
No lady cloſer. For I well believe, — * '- 'Y mn 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know 3 1 apt e 
And ſo far will I truſt thee, gentle. on n As I 3:5; ne 
"= How, ſo far? © . * TY 
iet. Not an * But bark you OR wb | y T 
Whither! aft 


f way t 


; not Iv hither T go, thither ſhall you go too: 

To- day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you. 

Will this content you, Kate? | 
Lady. It muſt of force. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the Boar's-Head Tavern 
in Eaſt-cheap. | | 


Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 


thee p. N E D, pry'thee come ont of that fat room, 
J and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Poing. Where haſt been, Hal? | 
P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, amongſt 
; Whree or four ſcore hogſheads. I have ſounded the very 
with baſe ſtring of humility. Sirrah, I am ſworn: Brother to 
 Fleaſh of drawers, and can call them all by their Chriſ- 
4 ian names, as Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it 
already upon their conſcience, that though 1 be but 
Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of courteſy ; telling 
me flatly, I am no proud Fack, like Fa//af, but a Co- 
Finthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy: (by the Lord, fo 
they call me;) and when I am King of England, I ſhall 
-Fommand all the good lads in Eaff. cheap. They call 
Hrinking deep, dying ſcarlet ; and when you breathe 
In your watring, they cry, hem! and bid you play it 
pff. To conclude, I am ſo good a' proficient in 
Pne quarter of an hour, that I can drink with any tinker 
In his own language during my life. I tell thee, Ned; 
Hhou haſt loſt much honour, that thou wert not with 
Me in this action; but, ſweet Nea, - (to ſweeten which 
. Fame of Ned, I give thee this penny worth of. ſugar, 
Flapt even now into my hand by an under-skinker, one 
hat never ſpake other Eng/; in his life, than Eight 


J * 

4 Billing and Six Pence, and You. are welcome, Sir: 
{ With this ſhrill addition; Anon; anon, Sir ; Score à pint 
ichen baftard in the half moon, or ſo.) But Ned, to drive 


way the time till Fallaꝶf come, I pry'thee, do thou 
; wa 3 ſtand 
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ſtand in ſome bye-room, while I queſtion. my puny || 

drawer, to what end he pave 

thou never leave calling Francis 

may be nothing but, anen. 1. aſide, and I'll ſnewꝰ 

thee a precedent. : 
Point. 8 


. The Firſt Part of 


me the ſugar; and do 


P. Henry. Thou art perfedt, 


Pains. Francis. 


Fran. Anon, anon, Sir ; look down into the pom: | g 


Enter Francis the drawer. 


granet, Ralph. 
P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Fran. My lord. 
P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis? | 
Fran. Foreſooth, five years, aud as ne, 9 


Poing. Francis. 
Fran Anon, anon, Sir. 
P. Henry. Five years; 


pair of heels, and run from it! 


Poins. Francis, ——— 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. : 
P. Henry. How old art thou, Randi? j 

Fran. Let me ſee, about Michaels next I ta 


- be 


Pains. Francis, 
Fran. Anon, Sir; pray 
P. Henry. Nay, but har 


ſtay a little, my lord. 


thou gaveſt me, twas a berg wende was t notf 

Fran. O lord, I would it had been two. 

P. Henry. Iwill give thee: for it a thouſand pound: 
25K me when thou wilt, and thou 227% ele 


Point. Francis, — 
Fran. Anon, anon. | 


is, that his tale to me 


C Poins retires. | 


b "lady, a long leaſe for the | 

clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dareſt thou be ſo va- 
Hant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
ſhew it a fair : 


Fran. O lord, Sir, I'll be fworn upon all the bock. 
in England. I could find in "7 2 f 


[7 


you, Franc, for the fag 


P „ Henr 1 
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145 43 P. Henry. Anon, Francii p no, Francis, but to- mor 
| — row, Francis; or Francis, on Thurſday ; or, indeed, Fran 
1 eis, when thou wilt. But, Francin.— 

res. Fran. My lord? 

* P. Henry. Wilt thou rob this leathern- jerkin, cryſtal 


arter, ſmooth-tongue, Spaniſ-pouch. 
, Fran. O lord, $8, robe do e he; 

P. Henry. Why then your brown baſtard is your a 
drink ; for look you, Francis, your white canvas dou- 
blet will fully. In Barbary, Sir, it cannot come to ſo 
muc 

Fran. What, Sir? 

Point. Francis, — 


* 22 Away, you rogue, doſt thou not hear them 
? 


[Here they both call; the drawer lands amazed, 
not N auhicb _—_ to go. 


12 255 2 i = Eater 1 


eke Fin What, ſtand'ſt thou till, and hear 't ſuch a 
5 Calling? Look to the gueſts within. My lord, old Sir 
| 172 with half a dozen more are at the door; ſhall I 


them in? 
P. Henry. Let them alone 2 . and then open the 


14 


E nter Poins. . 


- N Fei 1 anon, Sir. | 
jy F. gon Bayan: Falfiaff and the reſt of the thieves 
are at the door; ſhall we be merry ? 


Pins. As merry as Crickets, my lad. But hark ye, 


ind: what cunning match have you made with this jeſt of the 
| drawer? come, what's the iſſue ? 

P. Henry. I am now of all humours, that have ſhew'd 

themſelves bumours, fince the old days of good man 


Adam, 


button, knot-pated, agat ring, 1 caddice- 


door. | e 0 JETS Vintner. 


of pe : / 
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Adam, to the pupil age of this preſent twelve o'clock 

at midnight. What's o'clock, Francise?, :-* 
Fran. Anon, anen, Sits: n fe een 
P. Henry, That ever this fellow ſhould have. fewer 

words than a Parrot, and yet the Son of a Woman! 


His induſtry is up ſtairs and down ftairs; his eloquence | 


the parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's mind, 
the hot-ſpur of the north; he that kills me ſome ſix or 
ſeven dozen of Scots at a breakfaſt, waſhes his hands and 


ſays to his wife, . fy, upon this quiet life! I want work., | 


O my ſweet Harry, ſays ſhe, how; many haſt thou kill'd 
to day? Give my roan horſe a drench, ſays he, and 
anſwers, ſome fourteen, an hour after; à trifle, a 
trifle. I pry'thee, call in Fa/faff; I'll play Percy, and 
that damn'd Brawn ſhall play dame Mortimer his wife. 
Riwvo, ſays the drunkard. Call in ribs, call in tallow. | 


Enter Falſtaff, Gads-hill,'Bardolfe, and Peto. 


Poins Welcome, Jack; where haſt thou been? 

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a vengeance 
too, marry and Amen! Give me a cup of fack, boy— 
Ere I lead this life long. I'll ſow nether ſocks, and mend 
them, and foot them too. A plague of all cowards ! 
Give me a cup of ſack, rogue. Is there no virtue 
extant? . C 8 
P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh 
butter? pitiful-hearted Butter, that melted at the ſweet 
tale of the Sun? If thou didſt, then behold that com- 
pound. „„ 


Fal. Vou rogue, here's lime in this ſack too; there 


is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man; 
yet a coward is worſe than a cup of ſack with lime in 
it. A villainous coward——Go thy ways, old Fact, 


* 
1 . 


die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood” be not 


forgot upon the face of the earth, then am! a ſhotten- 
herring: there live not three good men unhang' d in 
England, and one of them is fat, and grows old, God 


help. 


* 
—— 
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King HENRY. Iv. „ 


z weaver ; I could fing lire, and all! manner of ont, 
Fee of all cowards, I — bag 


= | Henry. How now, Wo! hay Jay muter you 5 
— Fal. A King's en if I Jo not beat ar 
ice Kingdom with a E of lath, and drive all thy Sub- 
1d, [Hes afore thee like a 1540 ith geeſe, ri never wear 
or |Fhair on my face more. You Prince of Wales 7 ; 
nd P. Hepry. MB, you whorſon round man! what's the 
k. matter? 

d Fal. Are you not a. coward? anſwer r me to that, and 
nd Poin. there ? 

a P. Henry. ve fat paunch, „ and ye call me holed TI 
nd ſtab thee. 2 
ſe. Fal. I call thee coward l. III es, thee damn'd ere 

I'll call thee coward; but .* give a thouſand 
E Po, I. could, ran as faſt as thou Ts You ae ſtraight 
enough Inge ſhquld ers, ma care not who ſees our 
Hack: you t that backing, of your friends? à plague 
upon ſuch Backing! ive me them that will face TED | 

3 3 bare onde; of ſack; I am a rogue, if I drunk to 
=. . O villain, thy li 5 are ſear wi 'd fin 
d I. thon Heng; "|. laſt. | p = 5 
| 3 Fal. All's one for that. 3 . a 
2 4 N of. al cowards, till, ſay I! i 
- | Henry. What's the matter 2 dS MR, 'F 
af Fal. What's the matter“ bere be four of us, abd 
t ta” en a thouſand pound this morning. 9550 


- 3 P. Henry, Where is it, Fach where is itt 
Fal. Where is it? taken from us, * 3; a hundred 
W. poor faur of us. 
P. Henry, What, a hundred, man? 


dozen of them two hours together. I have eſcap'd. by 
miracle. -I am eight times thruſt through the ee 
four through the hoſe, my buckler cut through an 
through, my ſword hack'd like a hand-ſaw, ecce fiontem. 


* 
r * > 2 NN 85 mug PA — 4 * — 
4 3 WE P 1 +7 
. 2 = . * 5 * R 
* © 1 > * - 


Wen q 


I hea "ew wv Q 


4 help, the End? a bad world; 1 ſay, I would, I were 


Fal. I am a rogue, "if I were not at air fword with a 


I never dealt better fince I | was a man; all would not 15 | 
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A Firſt Part of 1 
let them ſpeak ; ir they 1 


A plague of all cowards J- f 
ſpeak more or leſs than uch. they are villains and the T - 
ſons of 2 1 
P. Henry. 75. Speak, , Sirs, how was it? T - 
Gad. W ſet upon ſome dozen. - WM. Ho 
Fal. Stele, at leaſt, my lord. | | in bu 
Gads. And bound them be | -N 5 f 


ow No, no, they were not nl 1 17 
Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every nas of them, 3 F. 
or Jam a Fenv elſe, an Ebrew Feav. 14 75 
'Gads. As we were ſharing, ome fix or feven freſh dale 
men ſet upon us. ep 
Tal. And unbound che reſt, and then came in 1 I ' 


2 What, fought ye wich them all!? 1 
Fal. All? I know not, what ye call all; but if 1 en 
fought not with fifty of them, T am a bunch of 'radiſh ; | 
if there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 3 # 
Fact, chen am I no two-legg'd creature. | ik 
 Poins, Pray heav'n, you have not murdered ſome of 2 


them. 3 
Fal. Nay, that's pot. praying for. I have pepper d ob 
two of them; two, ſure, I have pay d, two rogues 

in buckram ſuits. I tell thee what, Hat If I tell thee a 
lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe ; thou know'ft my old . 
ward ; here ] lay, and thus I bore my point: * four rogue: 1 
in buckram let drive at me. I 

5 Henry. What, four 3 thou an but tro, * 1 


Fa. Four, Hal, I told ee folk.” : 
"Point. Ay, ay, he faid four. 25 1 
Fal. Theſe four came all a. front, and mainly thruſt 
at me ; I made no more ado, but took all their ſeven 2 
pr in my target, thus. E- 
P. Henry.- Seven? F there were bit four, even 3 


now. 
Fal, In buckram. "OI - 
Pois. Ay, four, in vated ia” ab BB Ie 
Fal. Seven, by theſe kites, « or 1 am a villain ele 1 
P. * 


x 


1 King HENRY IV. 39: 
P. Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone, we * pave more 
anon. | | 
Fal. Doſt thou hear me, Hal? 

P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee. too, Zack, | | 
3 Fal. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſtning to: theſe nine 
in buckram, that I told thee of ——— 

P. Henry. So, two more already. | 
Fal. Their points being broken | 
Poins. Down fell his hoſe, | 
Fal. Began to give me ground; but I follow'd me 
3 clole, 10 in foot — hand; and with a thought, ſe- 
ven of the eleven I 
P. Henry. O mo oe? eleven buckram men grown 
out of two! 

Fal. But as the devil would have it, three miſ-begot- 

ten knaves in Kenda/-green came at my back, and let 

drive at me; (for it was fo dark, Hal, that thou couldſt 
not ſee thy hand. ) 

Pi. Henry. Theſe lies are like the father that begets 
EL ew. roſs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou 
7 ta 'd guts, thou Bear e fool, thou whorſon 
ovens gr y tallow-catch —— — 

What art thou mad? art thou mad? is not the 


3 
P S 4 270 
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E. et 
P. Henry. Why, how could'ſt thou know theſe men 


in Kenda/-green, when it was ſo dark, thou could'ſt not 
ſee thy hand ?. come, tell us your reaſon.: : what fay'ſt 
thou to this? | 

Poins. Come, your reaſon, Fack, your 3 
Fial. What, upon Nr r N ? no; were I at the 
: ®# firappado, or all the in the world, I would not 
ws tell you on compulſion. Give you a reaſon on com- 
unt es" ang if reaſons were as plenty as rin Raga 1 


en cr give no man a rok upon e 
P. Henry. Tl be no in guilty of this fin. ' This 
en ol ſanguine coward, this reſſer, ad horſcback-brea 


1 | ker, this huge bill of fleſh, 
Fial. Away, you Rarveling, f.skin. you ary'd 
neats-tongue, bull * — dock iy O 2 breath 
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40 The Firft Part of © + 
to utter! What is like thee? you taylor's yard, you 
ſheath, you bow-caſe, you vile ſtanding tuck, ——- 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to't again ; 


and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelfin baſe compariſons, hear 


me ſpeak but this. ; : 
Poins. Mark, Fact. | 


P. Henry. We two ſaw you four ſet on four, you 
bound them, and were maſters of their wealth: mark 
now how a. plain tale ſhall put you down. Then did 
we two ſet on you four, and with a word, outfac'd you 
from your prize, and have it; yea, and can ſhew it you 
bere in the houſe. . And, Fa/feff, you carry'd your guts 

away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roar'd * 


for mercy, and ſtill ran, and roar'd, as ever I heard 


ſhame ? _ | 


now ? | . 


Poins. Come, let's hear, Fack: what trick haſt thou 


Fal. By the Lord, 1 knew ye, as well as he that 


made ye. Why, hear ye, my maſters; was it for me 
to kill the heir apparent? Should I turn upon the true 
Prince? Why, thou knoweſt, Jam as valiant as Her- 
cules; but beware inſtinct, the Lion will not touch the 
true Prince: inſtinct is a great matter. F was a coward 
on inſtint; I ſhall think the better of myſelf and 
thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou 
for a'true Prince. But, > the lord, lads, I am Lars 
you have the mony. Hoſtels, clap to the doors; watch 
to night, pray to morrow. Gallants, lads, boys, hearts 
of gold, all the titles of good fellowfhip :ome;to, you! 


What, ſhall we be merry ? ſhall we have a play extem- 2 


re? | 


P. Henry. Content; and the argument ſhall be, 
thy running away | e | : il 


Tal. Ah!--00 more of that, Hal, if thou loveſt me. 


Emer 


bull- calf. What a ſlave art thou, to hack thy fword ass 
thou haſt done, and then ſay it was in fight — What 
trick ?- what device? what ſtarting hole, canſt thou no- wr 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent 


00 
Ns 


teen years a 
fince thou 
word on thy ſide, and yer 6 
Jinſtinct hadſt thou for- it? 


King HRV IV. wy 


Eater Holeſs 


Hoff. O Jeſul my lord the Prince! ' F 
P. Henry. How now, my lady the hoſteſs, what Say ſt 


thou to me? 


Hoſt. Marry}: my lord, there is a Noblenm of the 


Court at door would Arg with you | ; he ſays, he comes 
From your father, 


P. Henry. Give him as much as will make him a royal 
an, and ſend him back again to my mother. | 
Fal. What manner of mane | HARI 

Ho. An old mann. | | 

Fal. What doth wenvity-6 out of his bed at midnight ? 


a Spal [ give him his anſwer? 


P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Fact. 
Fal. Faith, and I'll fend him packing. 


[Exit. 
P. Henry. Now, Sirs, by'r lady you fought fair; ſo did 


0 Dou, Peto; ſo did you, Barde/ph: you are Lions too, 4 


ran away upon inſtinct; you will not touch the true 


| Prince; no, fy! 


Bard. Faith, I ran when 1 aw ocker run, 

P. Henry. Tell me now in earneſt ; how came Fal: 
17 ſword ſo hackt? | 
Peto. Why, he hackt it with his . and ſaid, 


Ine would ſwear truth out of | England, but he would 
make you believe it was done i in n fight, and perfanded us 
to do the like. 


Bard. Yea, and to - Soles our moſs with ſpear-graſs,. 


to make them'bleed,: and then beſlubber our garments 
with it, and ſwear it was the blood of true men. 
That I did not theſe ſeven years before, [ bluſt'd to hear 
I his monſtrous devices. 


J did. 


P. Henry. O villain, thou ſtoleſt a cup of ſack eigh- 


aſt 'bluſh'd extempore; thou hadſt fire and 
ou 1 away 3 ; what 
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42 The Firſt Part of 


Bard. My lord, do you ſee theſe meteors ? 
_ behold theſe exhalations ? 


P. Henry. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 

P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes. | 
Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter. 


Re. entes F alſtaf 


PATEL comes lean Fack, here comes bare-bone. How ; 
now, my ſweet creature of bombaſt, how long is't ago, 4 


Fack, ſince thou ſaw'ſt thy own knee ? 


Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy years, F 
Hal, I was not an Eagle's talon in the waſte; I could 
a plague of 


have crept into any alderman's thumb - ring: 
fighing and grief, it blows a man up like a bladder. 


There's villainous news abroad: here was Sir Fob 4 i 
you muſt go to the Court in 4 


Braby from your father; 
the morning, That ſme; mad fellow of the north, 


Percy —an he of Wales, that gave Amamon the baſti- 
nado, and made Lucifer acki, and ſwore the devil 


his true Liegeman upon the croſs of a vlt, hook What I | 


a plague call you him 
Point, O, Glendower. 


Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame; nd 1 in l 1 


Mortimer, and old Northumberland, and that ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs a horſeback up A hill 
perpendicular 


P. Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and with a 4 


T kills a Sparrow flyi 
PR You have hit it. 1575 5 

P. Henry. Se did he never the Sparrow. | 

Fal. Well ; that raſcal hath good mettle 1n ns he 
will not run. 

P. Henry. Why, what a id art thou then, to 
him ſo for runni 

Fal. A Arr ye cuckow,— but a foot, he will 
not budge afoot, : 

15 N Huey. 


praiſe 


8 


Fou 4 p. Henry. Yes, Fack, upon inſtinct. 


Fal. I grant ye, u 


lendewer ? art thou no 


Fal. A 
ity 
Fal. Weep not, ſweet Queen, for trickling tears are 


King HENRY IV. 


Vain. 


White with the news: 
Minking mackerel. 
P. Henry. Then 


plood thrill at it ? 
P. Henry 
Ming. 
Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly c 
Frhen thou com'ſt to th 
practiſe an anſwer. | 
P. Henry. Do thou ſtand for m 
me upon the particulars of my life. 


. Not a whit, faith; 


F is 


excellent ſport, i faith. 


* 


43 


7 n inſtin& : well, he is there too, 
Ind one Mordake, and a thouſand blue-caps more, Wor- 
feſter is ſtoln away by night: thy father's beard is turn'd 
you may buy land now as cheap as 


3 'tis like, if there come a hot June, 
And this civil Buffeting hold, we ſhall buy maidenheads 
s they buy hob-nails, by the hundred. _ | 
Fal. By the mals, lad, thou ſay'tt true; it is like, we 
all have good trading that way. But tell me, Hal, art 
got thou horribly afeard? thou being heir apparent, 
Tould the world pick thee out three ſuch enemies 
ns that fiend Dowg/as, that ſpirit Percy. and that devil 
| t horribly afraid? doth nat thy 


I lack ſome of thy in- 


in 


| hid to morrow, 
y father: if thou do love me, 
| y father, and examine 
Fal. Shall I? content: this Chair ſhall be my State, 
this Dagger my Scepter, and this Cuſhion wy Crown. |, 
P. Henry. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint ſtool, thy gol- 
en ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich 
Crown for a pitiful bald crown. | 
Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of 
thee, now ſhalt thou be moved | 
Pack to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought 
have wept; for I mult ſpeak in paſſion, and I will do 
it in King Camby/es vein. | 

P. Henry. Well, here is my leg. 
nd here is my ſpeech 


Give mea cup of 


Stand aſide, Nobi- 


Has. 
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which thou haſt often heard of, and it is known to many f 


writers do report, doth defile; ſo do 


44 The Firſt Part of 

Heß. O the father! how he holds his countenance? A: 
Fal. For God's ſake, lords, convey my triſtful Queen, R, 

or tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. I 
Hog. O rare, the doth it as like one of thoſe harlotry |} 
Players, as Lever ſe. * J 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot ; peace, good tickle-brain-— 
Har ry, I do not only marvel, where thou ſpendeſt thy 
time; but alſo, how thou art accompany'd : for though 
the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the faſter it 
grows: yet youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it 
wears. Thou art my ſon; I have partly thy mother's J 
word, partly my own opinion; but chiefly, a villainous 
trick. of: thiae eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether 
lip, thatdoth warrant me. If then thou be ſon to me, 
here lyeth the point; why, being ſon to me, art thou 
ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed Son of heav'n prove a 
micher, and eat black-berrics? a queſtion not to be 
ask'd. Shall the ſon of England prove a thief, and take 
Purſes ? a queſtion to be ask d. There is a thing, Harry, 


in our Land by the name of pitch : this pitch, as ancient 
ck the company # 
thou keep'ſt ; for, Harry, now do I not ſpeak to thee ©; 
in drink, but in tears; not in pleaſure, but in paſſion; |} 
not in words only, but in woes alſo; and yet there is a 
virtuous man, whom I have often noted in thy company), 
but I know not his name, | 7 
: Ls wo What manner of man, an, it like your Ma- 
Fal. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and a corpulent; 
of a chearful look, a pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble 
carriage; and, as I think, his age ſome fifty, or, byr- 
lady, inclining to threeſcore; and now I remember. me, 
his name is Fa/taff: if that man ſhould be lewdly * 
given, he deceives me; for, Harry, I ſee virtue in his 
ooks, If then the tree may be known by the fruit, 
as the fruit by the tree, then peremptorily I ſpeak it, 
there is virtue in that Fa/faff ; him keep with, Fo wm 4 
5 aniſh. 


* 


King HENRY Iv. 45 


| paniſh. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, 
en, j here haſt thou been this month? 

P. Henry. Doſt thou ſpeak like a King ? do thou land 
my or Me, and [I'll play my father. 


Fal. Depoſe me? If thou doſt it half ſo gravely, ſo 
majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up by 
I e heels for a rabbet-ſucker, or a poulterer's hare. 
P. Henry. Well, here I am ſet. | 

r it Fal. And here I and; judge, my maſters. : | 

oy 1 P. Henry. Now, Harry whence come you! 
Fal. My noble lord, from Eaft-cheap..  _ 

P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous. 


4 


ther p47. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe, — Nay, T. 
me, Rtickle ye for a young Prince. 

thou | F. Henry. Sweareſt thou, ungracious boy 2 hence 
we forth ne'er look on me; thou art violently carry'd away 


from grace; there's a wore; haunts thee, in the likeneſs 
take Jof a fat old man: a tun of man is thy companion. 
1)» Why doſt thou converſe with that trunk of humours, 
zan) 'Fthat boulting-hutch of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of 
cient aropſies, that huge bombard of ſack, that ſtufft cloak- 
pany i Js of guts, that roaſted Manning-tree Ox with the pud- 
ang i in his belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniquity, 
that father ruffian, that vanity in years? Wherein is he 
od, but to taſte ſack and drink it? wherein neat and 


ning, but in craft? wherein crafty, but in villany ? 


but in nothing? 
let: Fial. I would, your Grace would take me with you: 
noble whom means your Grace ? 


by'r- F p. Henry. That villainous abominable miſ-leader of 


me, \ youth. 2 that old white - bearded Sathan. 


wdly Fal. My lord, the man I know. + 

2 his P. Henry. I knew, thou doſt. 

fruit, [ Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than'f in 
ak it, myſelf, were to oy more than I know. That he is old, 
e rei the more's the pity, his white hairs do witneſs it; but | 


I 


— . but to carve a capon and eat it? wherein cun- 


Y | wherein villainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, ä 


chat he is, (ſaving your reverence,) a whoremaſter, that 
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| hope, I ſhall as ſoon be frangled with 2 halter, asano- * 


46 The Firſt Part of 3 
I utterly deny. If ſack and ſugar be a fault, God help | | Fa. 
the wicked: if to be old and merry, be a fin, he: » 
many an old Hoſt, that I know, is damn'd: if to be 1 
fat, be to be hated, then Pharaab's lean kine are to be 
lov'd. No, my good lord, baniſh Pezo, baniſh Bardolph, 4 
baniſh Poins 3 but for ſweet Fack Falftaff, kind Fack © 
Falflaff, true Fack. Fallaff, valiant Fac Falltaf, hop 4 
therefore more valiant, being as he is, old Fack alfa F. 
baniſh not him thy Harry's. e : baniſh plump 
Fack, and baniſh all the world. . 
. n 1 do, I will. 3 
[ Knocking 3 and Hoſteſs gots out. 
Hrs ore Bardolph running. 3 
Bard. O, my lord, my lord, the Sheriff with a moſt 
monſtrous Watch, 1s at the door. '® 
Fal. Out, you N play out the Play: I have much 4 
to ſay in the behalf of that Faſlaff. 3 


Ke. enter the Hoh 


Hot. o, my lord, my lord! B 
Fal. Heigh, heigh, the devil rides apon a sade ſtick 1 F 2 
what's the matter ? 4 
Ho. The Sheriff and all the Watch are at the . 
they are come to ſearch the houſe: ſhall I let them in? 
Fel. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece f 
gold a counterfeit : thou art eſſentially mad, without 3 2 
ſeeming ſo. Y 
:- By. And thou a. natural coward, without in- 
in 
Fal. I deny your mier; if you will deny the Sheriff, 
ſo; if not, let him enter. If I become not a cart as 
well as another man, a plague on my bringing up; I 


F. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the arras, the reſt 
walk up above. Now, my maſters, for a true face and || 
good conſcience. „„ qi) of 5053s: 
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4 bt Fal. Both which I have had; but their date is out, 
| Ind therefore JI hide me. 


=} 1 P. Henry. Call i in the Sheriff 
+ . EF ner Sheriff * Carrier: 


7 3 Now, nd Sheriff, what is your will with me? 
3 Sher, Firſt, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 


"Math follow'd certain men unto this houſe, 

P. Hexry. What men? | 

# Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord. 
groſs fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. | 

P. Henry. The man, I do aſſure you, is not here, 

1 For I myſelf at this time have imploy'd him ; 

N Ind, Sheriff, I engage my word to thee, 

3 hat I will, by to morrow dinner time, 

end him to anſwer thee, or any man, 

"For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 

Y Ind ſo let me intreat you leave the houſe. 

1 Sher. I will, my lord: there are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. 

P. Henry. It may be ſo; if he have robb'd theſe men, 
Je ſhall be anſwerable; and ſo farewel. | 
a? Sber. Good night, my noble lord. 

-of P. Henry. I think, it is good morrow, is it not? 

out ber. Indeed, my lord, 1 think it be two o'clock. 


in- P. Henry. This oily raſcaf is known as well as —_ ; 


call him forth. 
iff, Peto. Faltaff? ——tfailt aſleep, behind the arras, and 
- as Morting like a horſe. | 
I P. Henry. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : ſearch 


q F [He ſearches his pockets, and Gods certain «+, 
reſt P. Henry. What haſt thou found? 
and 


3 Peto. Nothing but papers, my lord. 
. Henry. Let's ſee, what be they? read 43 1 
I : eto. 


[Zxcnnt Falſtaff, Bardolgh, ere. 
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; Item, Anchoves and ſack after ſupper,” 2 5. 6 d. 
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Peto. Item. a capon, 25. 2 d. 


Item, Sawce, 4 d. 3 
Ttem, Sack, two gallons, 5 5. 8 4. 


Item, Bread, a halfpenny. | 3 
P. Henry. O monſtrous! but one halfpenny-worth of 

bread, to this intolerable deal of ſack ?. What there is 

elſe, keep cloſe, we'll read it at more advantage; there 5 8 ( 

let him ſleep till day. I'Il to the Court in the morning, ? 

we muſt all to the wars, and thy place ſhall be honour- 

able. I'Il procure this fat rogue a charge of foot, and, 

I know, his death will be a march of twelveſcore. The 

money ſhall be paid back again with advantage. Be witk 

_ betimes in the morning; and ſo good morrow, 
6. + 2 „ a Es h Py. © | J 
Peto. Good morrow, good my lord.  [Exennt, Þ 


Ent. 
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wig Houſe i mWALE S. 

d, 
The Enter v Hotſpur Worceſter, nas Mortimer, and Owen 


* * 
| * 354 
: 7 


Tro, 


= 
=_— 
renn, 
1 35 
— 8 
21 
. by 
4 


Glendower. 


MoxrIMu IR. 


HESE promiſes a are fair, the parties fu ure, 
And our induction full of proſp'rous hope. 


Hot. Lord Mortimer, and couſin Glendower, 

Will you fit down? 

And, uncle Worcefer— A * upon it! 

1 have forgot the map. 

3 Glerd. No, here it is; _ 

Sit, couſin Percy, ſit, good couſin Hor. -ſpar : 

For by that name, as oft as Lancaſter | 

Doth ſpeak of you, his cheek looks pale; and with 

A rifing figh, he wiſheth you in heay'n. | | 

Hor. And you in hell, as often as he hears 

Daven Glendower |} 0 of. 

Glend. I blame him not: at my Nativity, 

he front of heav'n was full of fiery ſhapes, 

Of burning Creſſets; know, that, at my birth, 

he frame and the foundation of the earth 

Shook like a coward. | 

Hot. So it wou'd have done i 

t the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat 

Flad kitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been born. 

Gland. I ay, the earth did — when I was born. 
the. 
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- To tell you once again, that at my Birth 
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Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 
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Hot. I ſay, the earth then was not of my mind; x £ 

If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you, it ſhook.” £7 47 By 

lend. The heav'ns were all on fire, the earth did If t 

tremble. ö 4 f And 

Hot. 5 then the earth ſhook to ſee the heav'ns on wy 
5 ; = 

And not in fear of your Nativity. No 


Diſeaſed Nature oftentimes breaks forth _ 

In ſtrange eruptions ; and the teeming earth 

Is with a kind of colick pinch'd and vext, 

By the impriſoning of unruly wind | 

Within her womb; which, for enlargement ſtriving, 

Shakes the old beldam earth and topples down 

High tow'rs and moſs- grown ſteeples. At your birth, 

Our grandam earth, with this diſtemperature, 

In paſſion ſhook. | 
Glend. Couſin, of many men 

I do not bear theſe croſſings: give me leave 


The front of heav'n was full of fiery ſhapes, 

The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were ſtrangely clam'rous in the frighted fields: 
Theſe ſigns have mark'd me extraordinary, 

And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, clipt in with the ſea 

That chides the banks of England, Wales, or Scotland, 
Who calls me pupil, or hath read to me ? 

And bring him out, that is but woman's ſon, 


Or hold me pace in deep experiments. | 
Hot. I think, there is no man ſpeaks better Pe}, 
Til to dinner. 5 1 
Mort. Peace, couſin Percy; you will make him ma 
SGlend. I can call Spirits from the vaſty deep. 4 
Hot. Why, ſo can I, or ſo can any man: 
But will they come, when you do call for thnem? 
Glend. Why, I can teach thee to command the devil. 
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Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to ſhame the devil, 
Buy telling truth. Tell truth and ſhame the devil — 
did If thou haſt pow'r to raiſe him, bring him hither, 
And Ill be ſworn, I've pow'r to ſhame him hence, 
Oh, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 
Mort. Come, come! | 
No more of this unprofitable chat. ü 
3 Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made Head 
23 Againſt my Pow'r ; thrice from the banks of Mye, 
And ſandy - bottom'd Severn, have I ſent | 
Him bootleſs home, and weather-beaten back. 
Hot. Home, without boots, and in foul weather too! 
How *ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 
* Glend. Come, here's the Map: ſhall we divide our Right, 
According to our threefold order ta'en ? 7 
Mort. Th' Archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally: | 
Enrgland, from Trent, and Severn hitherto, 
By ſouth and eaſt, is to my part aflign'd: 
All weſtward, Wales, beyond the Sewern ſhore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower : and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn: | 14 
23 Which being ſealed interchangeably, 4 
(A buſineſs, that this night may execute) 
To marrow, couſin Percy, you and I, 
And my good lord of Worceſter, will (et forth, 
To meet your father, and the Scozz/ Power, 
As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall we need his help theſe fourteen days: 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 
 Glend. A ſhorter time ſhall {end me to you, lords: 
And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 
From whom you now mult ſteal and take no leave; 
vil. For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Upon the parting of your _— and you, 
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Hot. M ethinks, my moiety, north from Burton here 


In quantity equals not one of yours: 

See, how this river comes me crankling i in, 
And cuts me, from the beſt of all my Land, 
A huge half moon, a monſtrous cantle out. 
I'll have the Current in this place damm'd up: 
And here the ſmug and ſilver Trent ſhall run 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : _ 


1. ſhall Bot wivdt With fich a deap tulle, © $ 


To rob me of fo rich a bottom here, 


Glend. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt; you fe, i it doth. 


Mort. But mark, he bears his courſe, and runs me r | I 


With like advantage on the other ſide, 
Gelding th' oppoſed continent as much, 
As on the other ſide it takes from you. 


Wer. Yes, but a little charge will trench him here, | 


And on this north-ſide win this cape of land, 
And then he runs ſtraight and even. 
Het. I'll have it ſo, a little charge will do it. 
Glend. I will not have it alter'd. 
Hot. Will not you? 
Glend No, nor you ſhall not. 
Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay? 
Glend. Why, that will I. 
Hot. Let me not underſtand you then, 
Speak it in Wels. | 


Glend, J can ſpeak Engli/b, lord, as well as you, 


For I was train'd up in the Eagli Court : 
Where, being young I framed to the harp 
Many an Engl; ditty, lovely well, 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue, that was never ſeen in you. 

Het. Marry, 

heart, | 

J had rather be a us and cry, mew !- 
Than one of theſe ſame meeter- ballad- mongers; 
I'd rather hear a brazen candleſtick turn'd, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle- tree, 
And that would — ſet my teeth on edge, 


and I'm oalf of it with all my 


* 
- 


Nothing 


e, 
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Nothing ſo much as mincing Poetry; 
2 'Tis like the forc'd gate of a ſhuffling nag. 
3 Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 


1 
1 


Hot. I do not care; Tl give thrice ſo much land 
To any well-deſerving friend; _ 
But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 


Il cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 


up 


Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we be gone? 


Break with your wives of your departure hence: 


am afraid, my daughter will run mad; 


Fo much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. [Exit, 
Mort. Fy, couſin Percy, how you croſs my father? 
Hot. I cannot chuſe; ſometimes he angers me, 

ith telling me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 


Pf dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 
And of a Dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, 
F clipt-wing Griffin, and a moulting Raven 


A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat; 
And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-ſkamble ſtuff, 


Ws puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 


We held me the laſt night at leaſt nine hours, 
I reck'ning up the ſeveral devils names, 


| I hat were his lackeys : I cry'd, hum, —and well. 


: ert. In faith, he is a tens” f noma 


my 


ing 


ut mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
s atir'd horſe, or as a railing wife: 
F orle than a ſmoky houſe. I'd rather live 
Tich cheeſe and garlick, in a windmil, far; 
han feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom. 
= 
Wcecdingly well read, and profit 

ſtrange concealments ; valiant as a Lion; 
d wond'rous affable, as bountiful 
Mines of India: ſhall [ tell you, couſin? 
holds your temper in a high reſpeR, 

d curbs himſelf, even of his natural ſcope, 
nen you do croſs his — faith, he does, 


* 
ol 


lend. The moon ſhines fair, you may away by night s 
Adel hafte the writer) and withal, | 


That no . can do good upon. 
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I warrant you, that man is not alive 

Might ſo have tempted him as you have done, 

Without the taſte of danger and reproof. * 

But on not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame, 

And, ſince your coming here, have done enough 

To put him quite beſides his patience : 

You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault; 

J hough ſometimes it ſhews greatneſs, courage, blood, 

(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you ) 

Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 

Deſect of manners, want of government, 

Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 

The leaſt of which, haunting a Nobleman, 

Loſeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ſtain 

Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 

W them of commendation. 1 
Hot. Well, I am ſchool'd: good manners be you 

ſpeed ! ' 3 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 


Enter Glendower, with the ladies. 


Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
My Wife can ſpeak no Engliſb, I no Welh. E 
Glend. My daughter weeps, ſhe will not part with you! 
She'll be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. J 
Mort. Good father, tell her, ſhe and my aunt Perg | 1 
Shall follow in your Condud ſpeedily. $ 
[Glendower Speaks to her in Welſh, and foe al 

| Swers him in the ſame. 1 

Rn She's deſp' rate here: a peeviſh felt wild 1 
otry 3 


up be Lady ſpeaks in well | 

Mort. I underſtand thy looks; that pretty We, e 

Which thou pou'r'ft down from thoſe two ſwell hief, aj 
heavens, Her. 

I am too perfect in: and, but for ſhame, Laa. 
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In ſuch a parly ſhould I anſwer thee. | 

3 T- [The Lady again in Welſh, 

I underſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, | 

And that's a feeling diſputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love, | 

Till I have learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 

Makes We1þ as ſweet as ditties highly penn'd, 

Sung by a fair Queen in a ſummer's bower, 

With raviſhing diviſion to her lute. 

3 Glend. Nay, if thou melt, then will ſhe run mad. 
[Oe Lady ſpeaks again in Welſh. 

Mort. O, I am ignorance itſelf in this. 

F Glad. She bids you, | 

All on the wanton ruſhes lay you down, 

And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 

And ſhe will fing the ſong that pleaſeth you, 

And on your eye-lids crown the God of ſleep, 

yo ee your blood with pleaſing heavineſs; 

Making ſuch diff rence betwixt wake and ſleep, 

FAs is the diff rence betwixt day and night, 

FT be hour before the heav'nly-harneſs'd-team 

Begins his golden progreſs in the eaſt. 

Mort. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her ſing: 

By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. | 

3 Glnd. Doſo; © 5 6 

h you} ind thoſe muſicians, that ſhall play to you, 

Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence; 

ercy Pet ſtraight they ſhall be here; fit, and attend. 5 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down: 

foe u rome, quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

aa. Go, ye giddy gooſe. [The Mu fich plays. 

d h Hor. Now I perceive the devil underſtands Weib, and 

Petis no marvel, he is ſo humourous: by'rlady, he's a 

Food muſician, g 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muſical, for 

ou are altogether govern'd by humours: lie till, ye 

hief, and hear the lady ſing in Velſ. 

= Hor. I had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl in Ii. 


Lady. Would'ſt have thy head broken ? 
N C 4 Het. 


d, 


. 
g 
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Hot. No. | 

Lady. Then be till. | 

Hot. Neither, tis a woman's fault. 

Lady. Now God help thee! 

Het. To the Welb ladys bed. 

Lady. What's that? 

Hot. Peace, ſhe ſings. 

beg. the Lady fings a Welſh forg. 
Ccme, I'll have your ſong too. 
Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. | 

Hot. Not yours, in good ſooth ! you ſwear like a com- 
fit-maker's wife; not you, in good ſooth ; and, as true 
as I live; and, as God ſhall mend me; and, as ſure as | 
day: and giveſt fuch ſarcenet ſurety for thy oaths, as if 
thou never walk' d' ſt further than Finsbury. | 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath, and leave in/o0zh, 
And ſuch proteſt of pepper-ginger-bread, 
To velvet-guards, and . 
Come, ſing. 

Lady. I will not ſing. 

Het, Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be Robin- | 
Red-Breaff teacher: if the indentures be drawn, I'll 
away within theſe two hours: and ſo come in, when 9e 
will, Exit. 2 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 
As hot lord Percy 1s on fire to go. 

By this, our book is drawn : we will but ſeal, 
And then to horſe immediately. 4 

Mort. With all my heart. [ _ : 


8 CE N E changes to the Preſence-chamber 
in Windſor. | 


Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales 7 Lords and others. F 
Ms r uin? 
K. Aa, ORDS, give us leave; the Prince of 
he Wales and I 2 1 : PR 
uſt 


'Y 
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Muſt have ſome private conference: but be near, 
For we ſhall preſently have need of you 


I [Exeunt Lords. 
know not, whether God will have it ſo, 

For ſome diſpleaſing ſervice I have done; 

That in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 

Ile breeds revengement and a ſcourge for me: 

But thou doſt in thy paſſages of life 

Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heay'n, 

1 To puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elſe, 

Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, 


rut uch poor, ſuch baſe, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean attempts, 
4 uch barren pleaſures, rude ſociety, 
s if As thou art match'd withal and grafted to, 
9 occompany the Greatneſs of thy blood, 
And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 
P. Henry. So pleaſe your Majeſty, I wiſh, I could 
sait all offences with as clear excuſe, | 
As well, as, I am doubtleſs, I can purge 
Myſelf of many J am charg'd withal. 
ö et ſuch extenuation let me beg, 
Bin- As, in reproof of many tales devis'd, - 
I'll Which oft the ear of Greatneſs needs muſt hear, 
N 1 N Zy ſmiling pick- thanks and baſe news- mongers; 
it. ¶ may for ſome things true (wherein my youth 
w, MHath faulty wander d, and irregular) 
Find pardon, on my true ſubmiſſion. 
EK. 3 Heay'n pardon. thee : yet let me wad, 
eunt, At thy affections, which do hold a wing 


3 YQuite from the flight of all thy Anceſtors. 
nber Uhy place in Council thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Which by thy younger Brother is ſupply'd; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 
Pf all the Court and Princes of my blood. 
bers. The hope and expeRation of thy time 
Is ruin'd, and the ſoul of every man 
ce of ropherically does fore-think thy Fall. 


Muſt F Oo fy 


"E's Had 
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Had I ſo laviſh of my preſence been, 

So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, 

So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company; 

Op inion, that did help me to the Crown, 

Had ſtill kept loyal to poſſeſſion; 

And left me in reputeleſs Baniſhment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihoed. 

By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not tir, 

But like a comet I was wonder'd at! 

That men would tell their children, this is he. 
Others would ſay, where? which is Bo/ingbroke ! 
And then I ſtole all courteſy from heav'n, | 
And dreſt myſelf in ſuch humility, 

That 1 did pluck allegiance from mens hearts, 
Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
Even in the preſence of the crowned King. 
Thus I did keep my perſon freſh and new, 
My preſence, like a robe pontifical, 

Ne'er ſeen, but wonder'd at; and ſo my State, 
Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt, 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. | 
The skipping King, he ambled up and down 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin wits, 

Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt ; carded his State ; 
Mingled his Royalty with carping fools ; 

Had his great name profaned with their fcorns ; 
And gave his countenance, againſt his name, 

To laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh 
Of every beardleſs, vain comparative: 

Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 
Enfeoff'd himſelf to popularity : 

That, being daily ſwallow'd by mens eyes, 
They ſurfeited with honey, and began 

To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs; whereof a little 
More than a little 1s by much too much. 

So when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 

He was but as the Cuckow is in Fung, | 
Heard, not regarded ; ſeen, but with ſuch eyes, 
As, ſick and blunted with community, 
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I Afﬀord no extraordinary gaze; 

uch as is bent on ſun like Majeſty, 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 
But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
3 Slept in his face, and rendred ſuch aſpect 
As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries, 
Being with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand'ſt thou; 
For thou haſt loſt thy Princely privilege 
2 With vile participation. Not an eye, 
But is a-weary of thy common ſight, | 
dave mine, which hath defir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth, what I would not have it do, 
Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. 


—— 
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P. Henry. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice - gracious lord, 


| 7 Be more myſelf. 
K. Henry. For all the world, 

As thou art at this hour, was Richard then, 
When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg; 
And ev'n as I was then, is Percy now. 

Now by my ſcepter, and my ſoul to boot, 

He hath more worthy Intereſt to the State, 

Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion! 

For, of no Right, nor colour like to Right, 

He doth fill fields with harneſs in the Realm, 
Turns head againſt the Lion's armed jaws; 

And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and rev'rend bithops on, 
Io bloody battles, and to bruiſing arms. 

? What never-dying honour hath he got ED 
Againſt renowned Dowglas, whole high deeds, 
Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from alt ſoldiers chief Majority, | 
And military Title capital, 5 

Tirongh all the Kingdoms that acknowledge Chriſt. 
Thrice hath this Hot-ſpur Mars in ſwathing cloaths, 
This infant warrior, in his enterpriſes, 
Diſcomfited great Dotug las, ta en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 


e : — 
EY yy N vets 
1 5 S 2 * 


To 


1}; SH 
4 


I pow NN - 
* — — — > 


—_— ——_ I 2 _ 
— — — 


n « 2 


— 


_— E 
5 2 3 
— . = —_—_ u 
— > = ” 2 9 2 8 
= . _ <.$=-5 _— 


> ——_— 


— — 
— — ¶ ——— — Rs — — a. 


r 


* 
— — PP * 


— — 
—U— — 2 — 


, : 
N — 
WE 


. ttt 
een 41 
19 11 : 
WY 
16 Wall : : 
11 6 [} : 
i 


And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our Throne. 
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The which, if J perform, and do ſurvive, 
& ; 


60 The Firſt Part of 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 2 
Th' Arch biſhop's Grace of York, Dowglas and Mortimer, 
Capitulate againſt us, and are up. | | [- 
But wherefore do I tell this news to thee ? J 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, _— WL 
Which art my near'ſt and deareſt enemy? 1 
Thou art like enough, through vaſſal fear, 4 

Baſe Inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen, 1 

To fight againſt me under Percy's Pay; 1 
To dog his heels, and court'ſy at his frowns, 9 

To ſhow how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo: 
And heav'n forgive them; that ſo much have ſway'd 
Your Majeſty's good thoughts away from me! 

I will redeem all this on Percy's head. 

And in the cloſing of ſome glorious day, 

Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon. 

When I will wear a garment all of blood, 

And ſtain my favours in a bloody mask, 

Which, waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, when e'er it lights, 

That this ſame child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Hor pur, this all-praiſed Knight, 

And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet. 

For every honour ſitting on his helm, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 

My ſhames redoubled! for the time will come, 
That I ſhall make this northern Youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord, 

T' engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf: 

And I will call him to ſo ſtrict account, 

That he ſhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the ſlighteſt worſhip of his time, 

Or I will tear the reck*ning from his heart. =_ = 
This, in the name of heav'n, I promiſe here: : F, al. 
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J do beſeech your Majeſty, may ſalve 7 

The long- grown wounds of my intemperature. 

If not, the end of life cancels all bonds; _ 
And TI will die a hundred thouſand deaths, PAI 
Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vo. 

K. Henry. A hundred thouſand Rebels die in this! 
Thou ſhalt have Charge, and fovereign Truſt herein. 


Enter Blunt; | 

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 

Blunt, So is the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
That Doauglas and the Eng rebels met 
Th' eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, * 
If promiſes be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play in a State, | ' _ © 
EK. Henry, The Earl of Wefmorland' ſet forth to day, 
With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter; 


* 


For this advertiſement is five days old,  _ 

On Wegne/day next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 

On Wurſday, we ourſelves will march: our meeting 

Is at Bridgnorth ; and, Harry, you ſhall march | 

Through G/z/fterfoire: by which ſome twelve days 
hence | | 

Our general forces at Bridgnorth. ſhall meet. 

Our hands are full of buſineſs : let's away, ! 

Advantage feeds them fat, while we delay. [Exennt. 


S C ENE changes as the Boar's-head 7. by 
VvVeern in Faſt-cheap. x 


Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 


Fal. 342 am not I fall'n away vilely, ſince 
DJ this laſt action? Do I not bate? do I not 
dwindle? why, my skin hangs about me like an old 
lady's looſe gown: I am wither'd ; like an old apple 
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62 The Nr Part of 


" Fobn, Well, I'll repent, and that ſuddenly, while I 


am in ſome liking: I ſhall be out of heart thortly, and 
then I ſhall have no ſtrength to repent. An I have 
not forgotten what the inſide of a church is made of, 


I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horſe ; the inſide of a 


church! company, villainous company hath been the 

ſpoil of me. © | - | 

Bard. Sir Fohn, you are ſo fretful, you cannot live 

long. „ 

Fel. Why, there is it; come, ſing me a bawdy ſong, 

to make me merry: I was as virtuoufly given, as a 
ntleman need to be; virtuous enough; Poon little; 


diced not above ſeven times a werk; went to a bawdy- 
houſe not above once in à quarter of an hour; paid 


mony, that I borrow'd, three or four times; liv'd well, 
and in good compaſs; and now I live out of all order, out 
of all compaſs. | 

Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir John, that you muſt 
needs be out of all compaſs, out of all reafonable com- 
paſs, Sir John. | 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my life. 
Thou art our Admiral, thou beareſt the lanthorn in the 
poop, but tis in the noſe of thee; thou art the knight of 
the * e 

Bard. Why, Sir Jobn, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No, I'll be ſworn; I make as good uſe of it, 
as many a man doth. of a death's head, or a ments 
mori, I never fee thy face, but I think upon hell- fire, 
and Dives that liv'd in purple; for there he is in his 
robes, burning, burning. — If thou wert any way 
given to virtue, I would fwear by thy face; my-oath 
ſhould be, by this fire; but thou art altogether given 
over; and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, 
the ſon of utter darkneſs, When thou rann'ſt up Gad's- 
Bill in the night to catch my horſe, if I did not think, 
thou had'ſt been an ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild: fire, 
there's no purchaſe in mony. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlaſting bonfire light; thou haſt ſaved 
me a thouſand marks in links and torches, walking with 
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thee in the night betwixt tavern and tavern; but the 


ſack, that thou haft drunk me, would have bought me 
lights as good cheap, at the deareſt chandler's in Fa- 
roße. I have maintain'd that Salamander of yours with 


fire, any time this two and thirty years, heay'n reward 


me for it! 


Bard. *Sblood, I would, my face were in your belly. 


Fal. God a- mercy! ſo ſhould T be fare to be heart- 
durn d. VVV 
Enter Hoſteſs. 

How now, dame P2rtlet the hen, have you enquir'd 
yet who pick'd my pocket? 

He. Why, Sir Fohn, what do you think, Sir Toba? 
do you think, I keep thieves in my houſe? I have 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant: the tithe of a 
hair was never loſt in my houſe before, 

Fal. Ve lie, hoſteſs: Baraolpb was ſhav'd, and loſt 
many a hair; and PII be ſworn, my pocket was pick'd ; 
go to, you are a woman, go. | | 

Hoſt. Who I? I defy thee; I was never call'd ſo in 
mine own houſe before. | | 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 

Hef. No, Sir John : you do not know me, Sir John; 
I know'you,. Sir John; you owe me mony, Sir Fob», 
and now you. pick a quarrel to beguile me of it. I 
bought you a dozen of ſhirts to your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given them 
away to bakers' wives, and they have made boulters of 


them, | 
Hef. Now as I am a true woman, Holland of eight 


| ſhillings an ell: you owe mony here beſides, Sir John, 
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and mony lent you, 
four and twenty pounds. | 


Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 
Hof. He ? alas! he is poor, he hath nothing. 


Fal. 
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Fal. How! REL; * upon his is: " hat call you 
3 let him coin his noſe, let him coin his cheeks: 
I'Il not pay a denier, What, will you make a yonker 
of me? ſhall I not take mine eaſe in mine inn, but I 
hall have my pocket pick'd ? 1 have loſt a ſeal- ring of 
my grand - father's worth forty mark. 

Hof. O Jeſu! I have heard the Prince tell him, 1 
know not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Fal. How ? the Prince is a Fack, a ineak-cup; and 
if he were here, I would "__ him like a dog, if he 
would ſay ſo. N & 


| Exter Prince Henry — and: Peto, - playing on his 
| Truncheon like a Fi: Falſtaff meets them. 


Fal. * now, Jad? is the wind in that door ? maſt 
we all march? 

Bard. Vea, two and two,  Neagate-faſhjon. 

Hoſt. My lord, I pray you. hear mm. 

P. Henry. What ſay' ſt thou, Miſtreſs Quickly? 1 how 
. does, thy Husband? I love him well, he is an honeſt 
man. 42 

Hof. Good, my lord, hear me. | He 

. Fal. Pry? thee, let ker alone, 2] liſt to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell aſleep. here behind the 
arras, and had my ket pickt: this houſe is tum d 
bawdy- houſe, they pick pockets. 

P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Fact : 2 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hel? three or four bonds 


of forty pounds apiece, and a ſeal-ring of my grand- 


father's. 

P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight-penny matte. 
Ho. So 1 told him, my lord; and I ſaid, I heard 
your Grace ſay ſo; and my lord, he ſpeaks moſt vilely 
of you, like a foul-month'd man as be is, and ſaid he 
would cudgel you... 

P. Henry, What! he did not! 
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| 1 thy knighthood aſide, thou art a knave to call 
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Hof. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman- hood 


in me elſe. 
Fal. There's no more faith in thee thin in a ſtew'd 
prune; no more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox; 


4 and for woman-hood, Maid- Marian may be the depu- 
7 ty's wife of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, go. 


Hoft. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, a thing to thank God on. 

Hoft. J am nothing to thank God on, : would thou 
f am an honeſt man's wife; and 


Fal. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art a beaſt 


to fay otherwiſe. 


Hef. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 

Fal. What beaſt? why, an Otter? 

P Henry. An Otter, Sir Fohn, why an Otter? 

Fal. Why ſhe's neither fiſh nor fleſh; a man knows 
not where to have her. 

Haff. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo : thou, or 
any man knows where to have me; thou knave, thou! 

P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt true, hoſteſs, and he ander, 


hee moſt groſly. 


Heft. So he doth you, my lord, and faid this other 


day, you ow'd him a thouſand pound. 


P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thouſand pound 2 


Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal? a million; thy love is 


worth a million: thou ow'ſt me thy love. 
Hoft. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Fack, and ſaid he 


1 would cudgel you. 


Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? | 

Bard. I ndeed, Sir Tobe, you ſaid ſo. 

Fal. Yea, if he ſaid; my ring was copper. 

P. Henry. I ſay, tis copper. Dar'ſt thou be as good 
as thy word now ? 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art but a 
man, I dare; but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as I 
fear the roaring of the Lion's whelp. 


P. Henry, And why not as the Lion? | 
Fal. 
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66 The Firft Part of 
Fal. The King himſelf is to be fear'd as the Lion; 

doſt thou think, I'Il fear thee, as I fear thy father? nay, 

if I do, let my Girdle break ! | 

P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall 

about oo ae But, Sirrah, there's no room for faith, 


truth, nor honeſty, in this boſom of thine; it is all 


fill'd up with guts and midriff. Charge an honeſt wo- 
man with picking thy pocket ! why, thou whorſon, im- 
pudent, imboſs'd raſcal, if there were any thing in thy 
ket but tavern-reckonings, Memorandums of bawdy- 
ouſes, and one poor penny-worth of ſugar candy to 
make thee long-winded ; if thy pocket were enrich'd 
with any other injuries but theſe, I am a villain; and 
yet you will ſtard to it, you will not pocket up wrongs. 
Art thou not aſham'd ? 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know'ſt, in the ſtate 
of innocency, Adam fell: and what ſhould poor Fact 
Faifaff do, in the days of villany ? thou ſeeſt, I have 
more than another man, and therefore more frailty. 
You confeſs then, you pickt my pocket? 

P. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory. | 

Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee: go make ready Break- 
faſt ; love thy husband, look to thy fervants, and che- 
Tiſh thy gueſts: thou ſhalt find me tractable to any 
honeſt reaſon: thou ſeeft, I am pacify'd ftill. Nay, 


I pry'thee, be gone. [Exit Hoſteſs. 
Now, Hal, to the news at Court: for the robbery, 
Iad —— how is That anſwer'd ? 


P. Henry. O my ſweet beef, I muſt ſtill be good an- 
gel to thee. The money is paid back again. 26 
WF a O, I do not like that paying back ; *tis a double 
our. | 
P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and may 
do any thing. 
Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou doſt, 
and do it with unwaſh'd hands too. | 
Bard. Do, my lord. 


foot, 
Fal. 


P. Henry. I have procur'd thee, ach a Charge of 
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Tal. T would, it had been of horſe. Where ſhall I 
find one, that can fteal well? O, for à fine thief,” of 
two and twenty, Or thereabout ; I am hainouſly un- 
provided. Well, God be thank'd for theſe rebels, 
ow. offend none but the virtuous ; I laud them, I praiſe 
them. 

P. Henry. Bar dolpb. 

Bard. My lord? 1 

P. Henry. Go bear this letter to lord John of Lan- 


caſter, to my brother Fohn. This to my lord of Ne- 


morland ; go, Peto, to horſe; for thou and I have thirty 
miles to ride yet ere dinner time, Net. meet me to- 
morrow in the Temple- hall at two o'clock in the after- 


noon, there ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there re- 


ceive money and order for their furniture. 
The Land is burning, Percy ſtands on high; 
And either they, or we, muſt lower lie. "IS 2 
Fal. Rare words! brave world! hoſtels, my break- 
faſt, come : 
Oh, I could wiſh; this tavern were my drum! [Exeant. 
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The tongues of ſoothers. But a braver place 


SCENE changes to SHREWSBURY 
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Enter Hot-ſpur, IWorcefier, and Dowglas. fs 


Hor- sun. 


7 L L faid, my noble Scot; if ſpeaking And dt 


truth, | | 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowg/as have, " 5 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 
Should go ſo gen'ral current through the World. 
By heav'n, I cannot flatter : I defy . 


In my heart's love hath no man than yourſelf. 

Nay, task me to my word ; approve me, lord. 
Dow. Thou art the King of honour: 

No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 

But I will beard him... 2. 


Bau @ Meſſenger. P 


Hot. Do, and tis well What letters haſt thou 
there? 
I can but thank you. OP p 
Me. Theſe come from your father. | 
Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himſelf? 
Meg. He cannot come, my lord, he's grievous 1 4 
5 | ; of, 


-- 
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Het. Heav'ns! how has he the leiſure to be ſick 
In ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his Power; 


Meſſ. His letters bear his mind, not I his mind. 
Wor, I pry'thee tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 7 
Meß. He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet fort: 
And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much fear'd by his Phyſicians. 
Mor. T would the ſtate of time had firſt * whole, 
Fre he by ſickneſs had been viſited ; | 

His Health was never better worth than now. 

| = * now? droop now! this fickneſs doth in- 
1 e 

The very life. blood of our enterprize ; . 

is catching hither, even to our Camp. 

He writes me here, that inward. ficknels — | rey 
And that his friends by deputation 

FT ould not ſo ſoon be drawn: nos thonght he meet 
Jo lay ſo dangerous and dear a Truſt 

Pn any ſoul remov'd, but on his own. 

Jet doth he give us bold advertiſement, 

That with our ſmall conjunction we ſhould on, 

To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: 

For as he writes, there is no quailing now; 
F-cauſe the King is certainly poſſeſt 

fall our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 

Hor. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off:, 
Ind yet, in faith, tis not; his preſent want 

ems more than we ſhall find it. Were it good, 

V ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 

Ilat one Caſt? to ſet ſo rich a Main 

n the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 

were not good; for therein ſhould we read 

e very bottom, and the ſoul of hope, 

e very lift, the very utmoſt Bound 

Mall our . | 

Dow. Faith, and ſo we ſhould ; 

here now remains a ſweet ach 


nder whoſe government come they along? © 
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We now may boldly (| ſpend, upon the * 
Of what is to come in: 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto. 
If that the Devil and Miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

Mor. But yet I would your father had been here: 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no Diviſion: it will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty, and meer diſlike 


Of our proceedi 12 kept the Earl from hence. 


And think, how ſuch an apprehenſion 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe: 
For well you know, we of th' offending fide 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement ; | 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, every loop, from whence 
'The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us: 
This abſence of your father draws a curtain, 
That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt upon. 
Hot. Y on ſtrain too far. 
I rather of his abſence make this uſe: 
It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 
A larger Dare to our great enterprize, 
Than if the Earl were here; for men muſt aibik, 
If we without his help can make a head, 
To puſh againſt the Kingdom; with his help, 
We ſhall o'erturn it topſy- turvy down. 
Vet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 


Dow. As heart can think; there is not ſuch a word 


Spoke of in 8 cotland, as this term of fear. 


Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 
Hot. My couſin Vernon, welcome, by my foul! 


— 


Ver. Pray God, * news ** worth a welcome, lord. 


The 


ord 


. 
The 
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The Earl of Weſtmorland, ſev'n thouſand ſtrong, | 
Is marching hither, with Prince John of Lancaſter. 
Hot. No harm; what more | 

Ver. And further, I have learn'd, 


The King himſelf in perſon hath ſet forth, 


Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 

Hoe. He ſhall be welcome too: where is his ſon? 
The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of Val, 
And his comrades, that daft the world afide 
And bid it paſs ? Ws 

Ver. All furniſh'd, all in arms, 

All plum'd like Eſtridges, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles, having lately bath'd : 


| Glittering in golden coats like images, 


As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the Sun at M:4/ummer; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I faw young Harry, with his beaver on, 

His cuiſſes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd, ; 


| Riſe from the ground like feather d Mercury; 


2 


And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeat, 

As if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 

To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 

And witch the world with noble horſemanſhip, - 
Het. No more, no more; worle than the Sun in 

March, © W a 

This praiſe doth nouriſh agues; let them come. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoky war, 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them. 

The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit 

Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 

To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take my hoſe, 

Who is to bear me, like a thunder- holt, 

Againſt the boſom of the Prince of Wales. 

Harry te Harry ſhall (not boxieto horſe) 


Meet, 
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Meet, . and ne er part, till One drop down a coarſe, %% 

Oh, that Glendotber were come! ; 
Ver. There is more news: | 

T learn'd in Worcefter, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his Pow'r this fourteen days. 
Dow. That's the worſt tidings that J hear of, yet. 
War. Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound. 
Hot. What may the King s whole Battle reach _— 
Ver. To thirty t thouſand, 
Hor. Forty let it bez © 

My father and G/endower kak both away, 

The Pow'r of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 

Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 

Dooms-day is near; die all, die merrily. 
Dow. Talk not of dying. Jam out of fear 

Of or a s hand, for this' one half year. 


SCEN 0 ans to a pulli Road, near 
Wen Coventry. 


Enter F alta and Bardolph. 


Ardolph, get thee before to Coventry ; fill me 
a bottle of fack : our ſoldiers ſhall march 
through: we'll to Sutfon-cop- hill to night. 

Bard. Will you give me m captain? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 


Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour; and if it 
make twenty, take them all, I'll anſwer the coynage. 


Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's end. 
Bard. I will, captain; farewel. pm 
Fal. If I be not aſham'd of my ſoldiers, 1 am a 
ſowc'd gurnet: I have miſ-us'd the King's Preſs dam- 
nably. I have got, in exchange of an hundred and 


fifty ſoldiers, three hundred and odd pounds, I preſs 


ms none but good houſholders, yeomens ſons ; enquire 
me 


L xeunt, 


nt. 


| hedge. 
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me out contracted batchelors, ſuch as had been ask'd 
twice on the banes: ſuch a commodity of warm ſlaves, 


2s had as lieve hear the devil, as a drum; ſuch as fear 
the report of a culyerin, worſe than a ſtruck-fow], 


or a hurt wild duck. I preſs me none but ſuch toaſts 


and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than 
pins heads, and they have bought out their ſervices : 
and now my whole Charge conſiſts of ancients, cor- 
porals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, ſlaves 
as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the 
Glutton's dogs licked his ſores; and ſuch as indeed 
were never ſoldiers, but diſcarded unjuſt ſerving-men, 
younger ſons to younger brothers; revolted tapſters, 
and oftlers trade-fall'n, the cankers of a calm world 
and a long peace; ten times more diſhonourably rag- 
ged, than an old fac'd ancient; and ſuch have I to fill 
up the rooms of them that have bought out their ſer- 
vices; that you would think, I had a hundred and fifty 
tatter'd Prodigals, lately come from ſwine-keeping, 
from eating draff and husks. A mad fellow met me on 


the way, and told me, I had unloaded all the Gibbets, 


and preſt the dead bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch 
skare-crows: I'll not march through Coventry with 
them, that's flat. Nay, and the villains march wide 
betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on ; for, indeed, 
J had the moſt of them out of priſon. There's but a 
ſhirt and a half in all my company ; and the half ſhirt 
is two napkins tack'd together, and thrown over the 
ſhoulders like a herald's coat without ſleeves ; and the 


ſhirt, to ſay the truth, ſtol'n from my Hoſt of St. 


Albans; or the red-nos'd Inn-keeper of Daintry. 
But that's all one, they'll find linen enough on every 


F ae; Prince Henry, and Weſtmorland. 


P. Henry. How now, blown Fack ? how now, quilt 
Fal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag, what a de- 
vil doſt thou in ar — ? My good lord of Ve- 


morland, 


{03 
- 
/ 
Ny 
11 
2 
1 441 
EY 
is 


74 The Firſt Part of 


morland, I cry you mercy; I thought, your Honour had 
already been at Shrewsbury.. 
Me. Faith, Sir Fohn, tis more than time that I 
were there, and you too; but my Powers are there al- 
ready. The King, I can tell you, looks for us all; 
we muſt away all to night. | | 
Fal. Tut, never fear me, J am as vigilant, as a Cat 
to ſteal cream. ; | | 
P. Henry. | think, to fteal cream, indeed ; for thy 
theft hath already made thee butter; but tell me, Fact, 
whoſe fellows are theſe that come after ? 
Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 
P. Henry. I did never fee ſuch pitiful raſcals. | 
Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to toſs : food for pow- 
der, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as bet- 
ter ; tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal men. 
Weſt. Ay, but Sir Fobn, methinks, they are exceed- 
ing poor and bare, too beggarly, | 
Fal. Faith for their poverty, I know not where they 
had that; and for their barenefs, I am ſure, they ne- 
ver learn'd that of me. | | 
Pi. Henry. No, I'll be ſworn, unleſs you call three 
fingers on the ribs, bare. Bat Sirrah, make hafte. Percy 
is already in the field. 
Fal. What, is the King encamp'd? z 
We. He is, Sir John: I fear, we ſhall ſtay too long. 
Fal. Well, | 
The latter end of a fray, and beginning of a feaſt, 
Fits a dull Fighter, and a keen Gueſt. IæExeunt. 


SCENE changes to Shrewsbury. 
Enter Hot · ſpur, Worceſter, Dowglas, and Vernon. | 


Hot. Ell fight with him to night. 
W Wor. It may not be. be 
Dow. You give him then advan'ag « 


Ver. Not a whit. 


bs 


That you foreſee not what impediments 


The better part of ours are full of Reſt. 


King HENRY IV. 75 1 


Hot. Why ſay you ſo? looks he not for ſupply? 'L 
Ver. So do we. NH 
Hot. He is certain, ours is doubtful. 4 


Wor. Good couſin, be advis'd ; ſtir not to night. 
Fer. Do not, my lord. | 

Dou. You do not counſel well; | : 
You ſpeak it out out of fear, and from cold heart. v1 

Ver. Do me no ſlander, Dowg las : by my life, br 
And I dare well maintain it'with my life, | 2 
If well-reſpe&ed honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſel with weak fear, 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that lives. 
Let it be ſeen to-miorrow in the battel, 
Which of us fears. | 

Dow. Yea, or to night. 

Ver. Content. 

Hot. To night, ſay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be: I wonder much, 
Being men of ſuch great Leading as you are, 


Drag back our expedition ; certain horſe 
Of my couſin Yernon's are not yet come up; 
Your uncle Worcefler's horſe came but to-day, 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, -- 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe is half half of himſelf. 

Hot. Soare the horſes of the enemy. 
In gen'ral, journey- bated, and brought low: 


» Wor. The number of.the King's exceedeth ours : 
For God's ſake, couſin, ſtay till all come n. 
| Ie Trumpet ſounds a parity. 


Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt, 1 come with gracious: Offers from the King, 


If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. 
Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt: and would to God, 


You were of our determination; 


D 2 


Some 
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Some of us love you well; and ev'n thoſe Some 
Envy your great deſervings, and good name, 
Becauſe you are not of our quality ; | 

But ftand againſt us like an enemy. 

Blunt. And heav'n defend, but itill I ſhould ſtand ſo, 
So long as out of limit, and true rule, 
Vou ſtand againſt anointed Majeſty. 

But, to my Charge — The King hath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon 
You conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 
Such bold hoſtility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 

Have any way your good deſerts forgot, 
Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefs : and with all ſ. 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt : 
And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, 
Herein mii-ied by your ſuggeſtion. 


Pat. The King is kind, and well we know, the King 


Knows at what time to promiſe, when to pay. 

My father and my uncle, and myſelf, 

Did give him that ſame Royalty he wears : 

And when he was not fix and twenty ſtrong, 

Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 

A poor unminded Out-law, ſneaking home, 

My father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 

And when we heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 

He came to be. but Duke of Lancaſter, - 

To ſue his livery and beg his peace, 

With tears of innocence and terms of zeal ; 

My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 

Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 

"Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realm 

Perceiv'd, Northumber/and did lean to him, | 

They, more and leſs, came in with cap and knee; ” 

Met him in boroughs, cities, villages, | 

Attended him on bridges, ſtood in lanes, . 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oaths, 

Gave him their heirs, as pages following him 1 
| | ven 
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Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He preſently, as Greatneſs knows itſelf, 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 
Upon the naked ſhore at Rawen/purg : 
And now, forſooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain Edi&ts, and ſome ſtrait Decrees, 
That lay too heavy on the Commonwealth ; 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weep 
Over his Country's wrongs ; and by this face, 
This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for: 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the Fav'rites that the abſent King 
In Deputation left behind him here, 
When he was perſonal in the Ii war. 
Blunt. I came not to hear this. 
Hot. Then, to the point 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the King. 
Soon after That depriv'd him of his life: 
And, in the neck of That, task'd the whole State. 
To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinſman March, 
fon is, if every Owner were right plac'd, 
ndeed, his King) to be encag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſom to lie forfeited : 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy Victories, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
Rated my uncle from the Council- board, 
In rage diſmiſs'd my father from the Court, 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in concluſion drove us to ſeek out 
This head of ſafety ; and withal to pry | 
Into his Title too, the which we find 
Too indire for long continuance. 
Blunt. Shall I return this anſwer to the King ? 
Hot. Not ſo, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw a while: 
Goto the King, and let there be impawn'd 
Some Surety for a ſafe return again; 
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And in the morning early ſhall-my uncle | mT 
Bring him our purpoſes : and ſo farewel. T 
Blunt. 1 would, you would accept of grace and love ! A1 
Hot It may be, fo we ſhall. | O. 
Blunt. Pray heav'n, you do! [Exeunt. 
SCENE changes to the Archbiſhop of York's | A 
P CC, | - ; Fo 
Ester the Archbiſhop of York, and Sir Michell, — 
Yok LIIE. good Sir Michell, bear this ſealed brief | 4 
With winged haſte to the Lord Mareſhal ; Th 
This to my couſin Scroop, and all the reſt | To 


To whom they are directed; if you knew 
How much they do import, you wou'd make haſte. 
Sir Mich. My lord, I gueſs their tenor, 
York. Like enough. 
To morrow, good Sir Michell, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch. For, Sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly giv'a to underſtand, 
The King, with mighty and quick-raiſed Power, 
Meets with lord Harry; and I fear, Sir Michell, 
What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 
Whoſe Pow'r was in the firſt proportion; 
And what with Owen G/endower's abſence thence, 
Who with them was a rated finew too, 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies ; 
I fear, the Pow'r of Percy is too — 
To wage an inſtant tryal with the King. 
Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, there's Doaug las, and 
lord Mortimer. | | 
York. No, Mortimer 1s not there. 
Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcefler, and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. - 
York. And ſo there is: but yet the King hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the Land together: * 
E 4 


t. 


ief 
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The Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 

The noble W:ftmorland, and warlike Blunt; 

And many more corrivals, and dear men 

Of eſtimation and command in arms. : | 
Sir Mich. Doubt not, my lord, they ſhall be well 

oppos' d. | ; . 

York. I hope no leſs: yet, needful tis to fear. 

And to prevent the worſt, Sir Michell, ſpeed; 

For if lord Percy thrive not, ere the King 

Diſmiſs his Power, he means to viſitus ; 

For he hath heard of our Confederacy, \ 

And'tis but wiſdom to make ftrong againſt him : 

Therefore make haſte, I muſt go write again 

To other friends; and ſo farewel, Sir Michel. Eæeumt. 
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SCENE, the Camp at Shrewsbury. 


Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lan- 
caſter, Earl of Weſtmorland, Sir Walter Blunt, and 


Faljlaff. 
King HEN & v. 


OW bloodily the Sun begins to peer 
Above yon busky hill! the day looks pale 
At his diſtemperature. 
P. Henry. The ſouthern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpoſes, 
And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 


Foretels a tempeſt, and a bluſt'ring day. 


K. Henry. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize, 
For nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that win. 
| [ [he Trumpet ſounds. 


Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


K. Henry. How now, my lord of Wor' ger? 'tis not 
well, 
That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet. You have deceiv'd our Truſt, 


And made us doff our eaſy robes of Peace, Eo 


To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel: 

This 1s not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you tot? will you again unknit 
This churliſh Knot of all- abhorred war, 12 


No 
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And move in that obedient Orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A prodigy of fear, and a portent 


Of broached miſchief, to the unborn times? 


Wor. Hear me, my Liege: 

For mine own part, I could be well content 
To entertain the lag end of my life 
With quiet hours : for I do proteſt, 

I have not ſought the day of this diſlike. 
. K. Henry. You have not ſought it, Sir? how comes it 
then? | 25 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P. Henry. Peace, Chewet, peace. 

Wor. It pleas'd your Majeſty, to turn your looks 
Of favour, from myſelf, and all our Houſe ;. 
And yet I muſt remember you, my lord, 

We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends: 
For you, my Staff of Office did I break: 

In Richard's time, and poſted day and night 

To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand ;. 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate, as I: 

It was myſelf, my brother, and his ſon, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-dare 
The dangers of the time. You ſwore to us, 

(And you did ſwear that Oath at Doncaſter,) 
That you did nothing purpoſe gainſt the State, 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n Right ; 
The Seat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancaſter. 

To this, we ſware our aid: but in ſhort ſpace 

It rain'd down fortune ſhow'ring on your head, 
And ſuch a flood of Greatneſs fell on you, 

What with our help, what with the abſent King, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 
The ſeeming ſuff rances that you had borne, 
And the contrarious winds that held the King 

So long in the unlucky Lib wars, 

That all in Exgland did repute him dead: 

| D . | And. 
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And from this ſwarm of fair advantages 

You took occaſion to be quickly woo'd, 

To gripe the gen'ral Sway into your hand ; 
Forgot your Oath to us at Doncaſter ; 

And being fed by us, you us'd us fo, 

As that ungentle gull, the Cuckow's bird, 
Uſeth the Sparrow; did oppreſs our neſt, 

Grew by our feeding to ſo great a bulk, 

That ev'n our love durſt not come near your ſight 
For fear of ſwallowing'; but with nimble wing 
We were inforc'd for ſafety's ſake to fly 

Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent head: 
W hereby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 

As you yourſelf have forg'd againſt yourſelf, 


By ableind uſage, dangerous countenance, 


And violation of all faith and troth, 
Sworn to us in your younger enterprize. * 
K. Henry. Theſe things, indeed, you have articulated, 
Proclaim'd at Market-Croſſes, read in churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion 24 
With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings and poor Diſcontents ; 
Which gape, and rub the elbow at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation. 
And never yet did Inſurrection want 
Such water colours, to impaint his cauſe ; 
Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pell mell havock and confuſion. 
P. Henry. In both our armies, there is many a foul 
Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter, 
If once they join in tryal. Tell your Nephew, 


The Prince of Wales doth join with all the world 


In praiſe of Henry Percy: By my hopes, 
(This preſent enterprize ſet off his head) 

I do not think a braver gentleman, 

More aCtive-valiant, or more valiant-young, 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
To grace this latter age with noble deed. 
For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
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have a truant been to Chivalry, 

And ſo, I hear, he doth account me too. 

Yet this before my father's Majeſty, - 

I am content that he ſhall take the odds 

Of his great Name and Eſtimation, 

And will, to ſave the blood on either ſide, 

Try fortune with him, in a ſingle fight. 
K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture 


41 ah. 
Albeit, -Conſiderations infinite 
Do make againſt it: No, good Wor fler, no, 
We love our people well ; even thoſe we love, 
That are miſ-led upon your Couſin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our Grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and [I'll be bis. 
So tell your Couſin, and return me word 
What he will do. But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread Correction wait on us, 
And they ſhall do their office. So be gone, 
We will not now be troubled with Reply ; 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly. 
. | [Exit Worceſter, aviech Vernon. 
P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life. 
The Dowglas and the Hot-ſpur both together 
Are confident againſt the world in arms. 
K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every Leaderto his Charge. 


For on their anſwer will we ſet on them: EIA 
| And God befriend us, as our cauſe is juſt! ¶ Eæeunt. 


Manent Prince Henry, and Falſtaff. 
Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battel, and be- 


ſtride me, ſo ; *tis a point of friendſhip. 


P. Henry. Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that 


| friendſhip: Say thy prayers, and farewel. 


Fal. I would, (it were bed time, Hal, and all well. 
P. Henry. Why, thou oweſt heav'n a death. 


Fal. 
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Fal. Tis not due yet: I would be loth to pay him 
before his day. What need I be ſo forward with him 
that calls not on me? well, *tis no matter, honour 
pricks me on. But how if honour prick me off, when I 
come on ? how then ? can honour ſet toa leg ? no: 
or an arm? no. or take away the grief of a wound ? 
no. honour hath no skill in ſurgery then? no. What 
is honour ? a word. what is that word honour? Air; 
a trim Reckoning.—who hath it? he that dy'd a Ved- 
xe/day, doth he el it; no. doth he hear it? no. is it 
inſenſible then? yea, to the dead, but will it not live with 
the living? no. why ? Detraction will not ſuffer it. 
Therefore, I'iI none of it; honour is a meer ſcutcheon, 
and ſo ends my catechiſm. | [ Exit. 


SCENE changes to Percy's Camp. 


Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


War. No, my nephew muſt not know, Sir Ri- 


» chard, 

The liberal kind offer of the King. 

Ver. Twere beſt, he did. 

Wor. Then we are all undone. 
It is not poſſible, it cannot be, 
The King ſhou'd keep his word in loving us; 
He will ſuſpect us ſtill, and find a time 
To puniſh this offence in other faults : bs 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall be tuck full of eyes: 
For treaſon is but truſted like a Fox, | 
Who ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors. | 
Look how we can, or fad, or merrily, - 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks ; 
And we ſhall feed like Oxen at a ftall, 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death, 
My nephew's Treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
It hatb th' excuſe of youth and heat of blood ; 


And 


S N. 0 


Li- 


und 


And an adopted name of privilege __ _  ' 
A hair-brain'd Hot. ſpur, govern'd by a ſpleen: 
All his offences live upon my head, | 
And on his father's. We did train him on; 
And his corruption, being ta'en from us, 
We, as the Spring of all, ſhall pay for all. 
Therefore, good couſin, let not Harry know, 
In any caſe, the offer of the King. | 
Yer. Deliver what you will, Tu ſay, tis ſo. 
Here comes your couſin. _ i 


x Enter Hot-ſpur and Dowglas. 


Hot. My uncle is return'd : 

Deliver up my lord of Weftmorland. 

Uncle, what news ? 
Wor. The King will bid you battel preſently. 
Dow. Defie him by the lord of Wemorland. 
Het. Lord Dowglas, go you then and tell him ſo, 
Dow. Marry, I ſhall, and very willingly. | 

Exe | [Exit Dowglas. 

Wor. There is no ſeeming mercy in the King. 
Hot. Did you beg any? Ged forbid ! 

Mor. I told him gencly of our grievances, 

Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus, 

By now forſwearing that he is forſworn. 

He calls us rebels, traitors, and will ſcourge 

With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 


Enter Dowglas. 


Dow, Arm, gentlemen, to arms; for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henry's teeth: 
And Weftmorland, that was ingag'd, did bear it; 
Which cannot chuſe but bring him quickly on. 
Wor. The Prince of Wales ſtept forth before the King, 
And, Nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, 


_— 
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But I and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me, 
How ſhew'd his talking? ſeem'd it in contempt ? 
Ver. No, by my ſoul: I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, 
Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare, 
To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. 
= AN you all the el of a man, 
rim'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue | 
Spoke —— like a Kad AMP 
Making you ever better than his Praiſe : 
By ſtill diſpraiſing Praiſe, valued with You. 
And, which became him like a Prince indeed, 
He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf, 
And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 
As if he maſter'd there a double fpirit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly, 
There did 4 pauſe ; But let me tell the world, 
If he out- live the envy of this day, IR 
England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope, 
So much miſconſtrued in his Wantonneſs. 
Hot. Couſin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 
Of any Prince, ſo wild, at liberty. 
But be he as he will, yet, once ere night, 
I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy. 
Arm, arm with ſpeed. And fellows, ſoldiers, friends, 
Better conſider what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with perſuaſion. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


* 
* 


Meg. My lord, here are letters for you. 
Hot. I cannot read them now. | 
O Gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort: 
To ſpend that ſnortneſs baſely were too long, 
Tho! life did ride upon a dial's point, 
Still ending at th' arrival of an hour. 


: — — — . —̃ ̃ ——— — FR 
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And if we live, we live to tread on Kings: 
If die; brave death, when Princes die with us ! 
Now, for our conſciences, —the arms are fair, 
When the intent for bearing them is juſt, 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Meg. My lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. 
- He 1 thank him, Rar he cuts — from my Tale, 
For I profeſs not talking: only this, 
Let each man do his beſt. And here draw I 
A fword, whoſe temper I intend to ftain 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withal, 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, E/ſperanza'! Percy! and ſet on: 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war; K 
And by that muſick let us all embrace: | 
For (heav'n to earth) ſome of us never ſhall 
A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſy. 553 | 
[I dey embrace, then exeunt. The Trumpets ſound. 


The King entreth with his Power ; Alarm to the battel. 
Den enter Dowglas, and Sir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt. What is thy name, that thus in battel croſſeſt 
me ? 
What honour doſt thou ſeek upon my head? 
Dow. Know then, my name is Dowg/as, 
And I do haunt thee in the battel thus, 
Becauſe, ſome tell me, that thou art a King. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. 
Dow. The lord of Stafford dear to day hath bought 
Thy likeneſs ; for inſtead of thee, King Harry, 
This ſword hath ended him; ſo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as my priſoner. | 
Blunt. I was not born to yield, thou haughty Scot, 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord S$:afford's death. 


F. gt, 
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Fight, Blunt is Hain: then enter Hot-ſpur. 


Hot. O Dowglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
I never had triumphed o'er a Scot. 
Doau. All's done, all's won, here breathleſs lies the King. 
Hot. Where ? : 5 
Dow. Here. + 
Hot. This, Dowglas? no: I know his face full well: 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furniſh'd like the King himſelf. 
Dow. Ah! fool go with thy ſoul, whither it goes ! 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. | 
Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a King? 
Hot. The King hath many marching in his coats. 
Dow. Now by my ſword, I will kill all his coats 
I'll murder all his wardrobe piece by piece, 
Until I meet the King. 
Hot. Up and away, 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. 


Alarm, enter Falſtaff folus.. 
Fal. Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, I fear 


the ſhot here: here's no-ſcoring, but upon the pate. 
Soft, who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ? there's honour 


for you ; here's no vanity : I am as hot as moulten lead, 


and as heavy too: heav'n keep lead out of me, I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels! I have led my 
rag-0-muffians where they are 
three of my hundred and fifty left alive; and they are 
for the town's end, to beg during life. But who comes 
here ? e | =... 


Pi 


Enter Prince Henry. 


P. Hrs: What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here? lend me thy 


ſword, 
Many a noble man lies ſtark and ſtiff 
| | Under 


¶Zæeunt. 
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Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies 
Whoſe deaths are unreveng'd. Lend me thy ſword. 
Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
while. Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in arms, 
as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have 
made him ſure. | 
P. Henry. He is, indeed, and living to Kill thee : 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy ſword. | 
Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt not my 
ſword : but take my piſtol, if thou wilt. | 
P. Henry. Give it me: what, is it in the cale? _ 
Fal. Ay, Hal, tis hot. There's That will ſack a city. 
[The Prince draws out a bottle of Sack. 
P. Henry. What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now ? 
| [ Throws it at him, and exit. 
Fal. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him; if he do come 
in my way, ſo; if he do not, if I come in his, willing 
ly, let him make a carbonado of me. I like not ſuch 
grinning honour as Sir Valter hath : give me life, which 
if I can fave, ſo; if not, honour comes unlook'd for, 
and there's an end.  [ Exit. 


Alarm, Excurfions, Enter the King, the Prince, Lord 
John / Lancaſter, and the Earl of Weltmorland, 


K. Henry. I pr'ythee, Harry, withdraw thyſelf, thou 
bleedeſt too much; Lord Fohn of Lancafler, go you 
with him, | | 

Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 

P. Henry. I do beſeech your Majeſty make up, 

Leſt your retirement do amaze your friends, | 

K. Henry. I will doſo: 

My lord of We/tmorland, lead him to his Tent. 

Weft. Come, my lord, I'll lead you to your Tent. 

P. Henry. Lead me, my lord! I do not need your help; 
And heav'n forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 
Where ſtain'd Nobility lies trodden on, 

And Rebels arms triumph in maſſacres ! 


- 
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Lan. We breathe too long; come, couſin Neſimor- 


land, 
Our duty this way lies; for heav'n's ſake, come. 


P. Henry. By heav'n, thou haſt deceiv'd me, Lancaſter, 


J did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 
But now, I do reſpect thee as my ſoul. - 

K. Henry. I ſaw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look for 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior, 

P. Henry. Oh, this boy ; 
| Lends mettle to us all. [ Exeant, 
Manet King Henry. Enter Dowglas. 


Dow. Another King? they grow, like H dra's heads: 
J am the Douglas, fatal to all thoſe | 
That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thou, 
That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a King? 
K. Henry. The King himſelf, who, Doauglas, grieves 
At heart, | 
So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 
And not the very King. I have two boys 
Seek Percy and thyſelf about the field; 
But ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily, 
I will aſſay thee : ſo defend chyſelf. 
Dow. I tear, thou art another counterfeit : 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a King: 
But mine, I'm ſure, thou art, whoe'er thou be, 
And thus I win thee. 
[Soy fight: the King being in danger. 


Enter Prince Henry. 


P. Hexry Hold up thy head, vile Scor, or thou art 


Never to hold it up again: the Spirits 
Of Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms; | 
It is the Prince of Vales that threatens thee, | who 
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Who never promiſeth, but means to pay. 
| [They fight, Dowglas Ayetb. 
Chearly, my lord; how fares your Grace? 
Sir Nicholas Gaauſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And ſo hath Clifton: T'll to Clifton ſtraight. 
K. Henry. Stay and breathe a while. 
Thou haſt redeem'd my loſt opinion, . 
And ſhew'd, thou makſt ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
P. Henry. O heav'n ! they did me too much injury, 
That ever ſaid, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were ſo, I might have let alone 
Th' inſulting hand of Dowg/as over you; 
Which would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the pois'nous potions in the world, 
And ſav'd the treach'rous labour of your ſon. {05 
K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, I'll to Sir Nicho/as 


Enter Hot-ſpur. 


Hot. If J miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

P. Henry. Thou ſpeak'it as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

P. Henry: Then I ſee 
A very valiant Rebel of that name. 

I am the Prince of Wales : and think not, Percy, 
To ſhare with me in Glory any more : 

Two Stars keep not their motion in one ſphere, 
Nor can one England brook a double Reign, 

Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; and would to heav'n, 

Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 

P. Her ry. I'll make it greater, ere I from thee; 
And all t he budding honours on thy ere | 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. TIS. 

Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities [Fight. 


Enter 
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Enter F alſtaff. 


Fal. Well ſaid, Hal; to it, Hal. Nay, you ſhall 
find no boys play here, I can tell you. 


Euter Dowglas, be fiohts with Falſtaff, who falls down 
2 if he avere dead. The Prince kills Percy. 


Hot. Oh, Harry, thou haſt robb'd me of my youth: 
I better brook the loſs of brittle life, 
Than thoſe proud Titles thou haſt won of me; 


They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy ſword my fleſfr: 


But thought's the ſlave of life, and life time's fool; 

And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 

Muſt have a ſtop. O, I could propheſy, 

Bat that the earthy and cold hand of death, 

Lyes on my tongue: no, Percy, thou art duſt, 

And food for f Dies. 
P. Henry. Worms, brave Percy. Fare thee well! 

IIl-weav'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ! 

When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 

A Kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound : 

But now two paces of the vileſt earth 12 

Is room enough! this earth, that bears thee dead, 

Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 

If thou wert ſenfible of courteſy, 

I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal. 

But let my favours hide thy mangled face, 

And, ev'n in thy behalf, I'll thank my elf 

For doing theſe fair Rites of tenderneſs. 

Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to heav'n 3 

Thy ignominy ſleep with thee in the Grave, 

But not wr rey in thy epitaph. [He ſees Falſtaff. 

—- What! old acquaintance! could not all this fleſh - 

Keep in a little life ? poor Fack, farewel! | 

I could have better ſpar'd a better man. 

O, I ſhould have a heavy mifs of thee, 

If I were much in love with Vanity. 


Death 
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Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a Deer to-day, 
Though many a dearer in this bloody fray : 
i Imbowell'd will I ſee thee by and by, 
ha Till then, in blood by noble Percy lye. [ Exit. 


Falſtaff ri/es. 


Fal. Imbowell'd!—if thou imbowel me to-day, I'll 
give you leave to powder me, and eat me to-morrow !. 
: *Sblood, twas time to counterfeit, or that hot terma- 

gant Scot had paid me ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit ? 
I lie, I am no counterfeit; to die, is to be a counter- 
>; | feit; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath 
not the life of a man: but to counterfeit dying, when 
a man thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the 
true and perfect image of life, indeed. The better part 
of valour is diſcretion ; in the which better part, I have 
ſaved my life. I am afraid of this gun-powder Percy, 
ies, though he be dead. How if he ſhou'd counterfeit too, 
and riſe? I am afraid, he would prove the bettter coun- 
terfeit; therefore ['1l make him ſure; yea, and I'll 
ſwear, I killd him. Why may not he riſe as well as I? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body ſees me. 
Therefore, firrah, with a new wound your thigh. 
pur 


come you along with me. [Takes Hot-ipur on his back, 
Enter Prince Henry, and John of Lancafter. 
P. Henry. Come, brother John, full bravely haſt thou 
fleſht 
Thy maiden ſword, 
| Lan. But o_ whom have we here ? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 
P. Henry. I did, I ſaw him dead, 
And breathleſs on the ground : art thou alive, 
| Or is it fancy plays upon our eye-ſight? - 
I pry'thee, ſpeak, we will not truſt our eyes 
Without our ears: thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. 
Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double man; 
but if I am not Fack Falſiaſf, then am Ia Fack:- there 
"INI | is 
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is Percy, if your father will do me any honour, ſo; if 
not, let him kill the next Percy himſelf. I look either 
to be Earl or Duke, I can aſſure you. 
P. Henry. Why, Percy I kilPd myſelf, and ſaw thee dead. 
Fal. Did'ſt thou ! lord, lord, how the world is given to 
lying! I grant you, I was down, and out of breath, and ſo 
was he; but we roſe beth at an inſtant, and fought a 
long hour by Shrewsbury clock: if I may be believed, ſo; 
if not, let them, that ſhould reward valour, bear the fin 
upon their own heads. Þll take't on my death, I gave 
him this wound in the thigh : if the man were alive, and 
would deny it, I would make him eata piece of my ſword. 
Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt Tale that e'er I heard. 
P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother Fohs. 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back: 
For my part, ifa Lye may do thee grace, 
I'II gild it with the happieſt terms I have. 


[4 Retreat is founded, | 


The trumpets ſound retreat, the day is ours: 
Come, brother, let's to th' higheſt of the field, 


| To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. ¶ Eæeunt. 


Fal. I'll follow, as they ſay, for reward. He that re- 
wards me, heay'n reward him! If I do grow great, I'll 
grow leſs; for I 
cleanly, as a noble man ſhould do. a [Exit, 


The Trumpets ſound: Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, 


Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of Weſtmorland, with 
Worceſter and Vernon Priſoners. 7 


K. Henry. Thus ever did Rebellion find rebuke. 
Tll- ſpirited Vor. ſler, did we not ſend grace, 
Pardon and terms of love toall of you! 
And would' thou turn our offers contrary ? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt ? 5 
Three Knights. upon our party {lain to-day, 
A noble Earl, and many a creature elle, 
Had been alive this hour, | 
If like a chriſtian thou hadſt truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 


Il purge, and leave ſack, and live 


| Vor. 


2 


| This honourable bounty ſhall belong ; 


| Which I ſhall give away immediately. I 


Let us not leave till all our own be won. 


Wor. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 
And I embrace this fortune que. 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K. Henry. Bear Worcefter to death, and Vernon too. 
Other Offenders we will pauſe upon. 

£525 [Exeunt Worceſter and Vernon, guarded. 
How goes the field ? 

P. Henry. The gallant Scot, lord Dowgl/as, when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day quite turned from him, 
The noble Percy ſlain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the relt; : 
And, falling from a hill, he was ſo bruis'd, 
That the purſuers took him. At my Tent 
The Dowglas is, and, I beſeech your Grace, 
I may diſpoſe of him. | : 

K. Henry. With all my heart. 

P. Henry. Then, brother John of Lancaſter, to you 


Go to the Doauglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs and free: 
His valour, ſhewn upon our creſts to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Ev'n in the boſom of our ad verſaries. 
Lan. I thank your Grace for this highWurteſy, 


K. Henry. Then this remains; that we divide our Power, 
You ſon Fohn, and my couſin VWeſimorland, 
Tow'rds York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt ſpeed, 
To meet Northumberland and Prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are buſily in arms, 
Myſelf and You, ſon Harry, will tow'rds Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the Earl of Marche. 


Rebellion in this Land ſhall loſe his ſway, 
Meeting the check of ſuch another day; 


And fince this buſineſs ſo far fair is done, 


Leun t. 
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